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The Angler-----------erre err wenn on 
Co Correspondents. 
We trust the communication of * South-hill” on Breeding Horses will elicit from 


breeders of experience a thorough discussion of the subject. To no topic would we more 
eheerfully give our columns. . viet 
The communication of J. B. T. we cannot insert in this paper. The subject isa disa- 
reeable one, nothing is kuown of the transaction in this part of the country, and surely 
ood would result from a public discussion of it. ; 
a will observe that we have omitted a portion of his letter from Washington. We 
were led to do so by several considerations, one of which only we may as well state— 
the lapse of time since the race in question, 
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Not Bad. 

Mr. Editor,—Allow me to relate an anecdote respecting a friend of mine, a 
whole-souled fellow, formerly a distinguished member of the Tennessee bar, and 
now at the very head of his profession in Mississippi. He raised a colt, and 
trained it. Some wag said he had a match race pending fora hat! One morn- 
ing early he was at the track to witness a mile trial ; as was customary, the per- 
sons about the club house were invited to witness it, with the notice that ‘* No 
gentleman would hold a watch.” Our legal friend and his trainer left the crowd 
a few yards, started the colt, and sprung their stop watches. On the coming out 
of the horse they met together in the middle of the track in conference ; and 
notwithstanding many monitory winks and hints from the trainer, it was impos - 
sible for him to contain himself; so he advanced to the little crowd with his 
watch in his hand,—‘* There, gentlemen, 2:10, and I don’t care a damn who 
knows it!” It was immediately proposed, in imitation of Eclipse’s 7:37, and 
Bascombe's 7:44, to paint 2:10 over his stable door. 





“Tall” Shooting. 

Mr. Editor,—During the last summer season, my attention has often beem 
attracted in the columns of the “Spirit,” by some very extraordinary shooting 
t bear, deer, and the wiaged animals, and I determined that if superior shoot- 
ing could be done by other sportsmen, to insert the same in the ‘ Spirit.” 

My grandfather who lited at the old age of one hundred and fifteen, died five 
years ago from a fracture on his head in upsetting a wagon. He was considered 
a man of truth and veracity, and he has often told me of his extraordinary 
shooting. Sometime between 1794 and 1800, when the Indians residing in 

Western New York used to go to Albany after their presents from Govern- 
ment, they were in the habit of taking their families with them, and conse- 
quently they had to subsist on game during their journies. 

On going down the Mohawk river, they camped one a‘terroon on its banks, 
fur the purpose of getting game. My grandfather took his gun, and marched 
into the forest ; finding no game, he proceeded back towards the river, and be- 
fore reaching it, he saw a deer standing on the bank; he took deliberate aim, 
and shot him square through,—the deer ran a few yards and fell. Proceeding 
up to the place where the deer stood, he saw a fish floating down the river, 
—went into the water, secured the fish—being a large sturgeon with a ba/l hole 
trough its head—and then proceeding to the opposite bank, he espied a fox 
dead with another ball hole through his body. His curiosity was then much ex- 
cited, and knowing that the ball had passed on he went in the direction of it. 
Not far distant he saw two pigeons whose legs were caught in a limb, the ball 
had passed through the limb which the pigeons were on, split it, and caught 
tiem. It appearing that the ball had made farther progress, he went a short 
distance to a tree, and saw a yellow juice running down from a small hole—a 
‘ail hole—he put his finger to it, then to his tongue, and found that it was ho- 

uey. The ball had stopped here. Thus this one ball killed a deer, sturgeon, 
0X, two pigeons, and found a bee-tree in the bargain. 

If any sportsman can excel this in-his exploits, or those of his ancestor's, I’ will 
eve up beat, and tell no more of my grandfather's shooting. S.H.C. 
Buffalo, Feb’y, 1841. 





Epigram. 
ON A MANTUA-MAKER WHO DROVE A COACH~AND-FOUR. 
A damsel dwelt in London town, 
Who ne’er of saving had been heedless ; 
And thus from stitching cloak and gown, 
She came to find her needle needless. 


But when her four-in-hand she sported, 
No motto could her fancy hit, 

Till she to classic ground resorted, 
For ** Mantua me genuit.” 


TALE OF A TRUMPET. 


TART it. 





BY THOMAS HOOD, ESQ. 





“Come,” said the talkative Man of the Pack, 
“* Before I put my box on my back, 

For this elegant, useful Conductor of Sound, 
Come—suppose we call it a pound! 


Only a pound ! it’s only the price 
Of hearing a Concert once or twice, 
It’s only the fee 
You might give Mr. C., 
And after all not hear his advice. 
But common prudence would bid you stump it ; 
Fcr, not to enlarge, 
It’s the regular charge 
Ata Fancy Fair for a penny trumpet. 
Lord! what’s a pound to the blessing of hearing !” 
(“A pound’s a pound,” said Dame Eleanor Spearing.) 


Try it again! no harm in trying ! 

A pound’s a pound there’s no denying ; 
But think what thousands and thousands of pounds, 
We pay for nothing but hearing sounds : 
Sounds of Equity, pst and Law, 
Parliamentary jabber and jaw, 

Pious cant, and moral saw, 

Hocus-pocus, and Mon-tong-paw, 

And empty sounds not worth a straw— 
Why it costs a guinea, as I’m a sinner, 
40 hear the sounds at a Public Dinner! 





One pound one thrown into the puddle, 

To listen to Fiddle, Faddle, and Fuddie! 

Not to forget the sounds we buy 

From those who sell their sounds so high, 

That, unless the Managers pitch it-strong, 

To get a Signora to warble a son 

You must fork out the blunt with a haymaker’s prong! 


{t’s not the thing for me—I knew it, 
Tocrack my own Trumpet up and blow it ; 
But it is the best, and time will show it. 
There was Mrs. F. 
So very deaf, 
That she might have worn a percussian-cap, 
And been knock’d on the head without hearing it snap. 
Well, I sold her a horn, and the very next day 
She heard from her husband at Botany Bay ! 
Come—eighteen shillings—that’s very low, 
You’!lsave the money as shillings go, 
And I never knew so bad a lot, 
By hearing whether they ring or not ! 


Eighteen shillings! it’s worth the price, 
Supposing you’re celicate-minded and rather nice, 
To have the medical man of your choice, 

Instead of the one with the strongest voice— 
Who comes and asks you how’s vour liver, 

And where you ache, and where you shiver; 

And as to your nerves so apt to quiver, 

As if he was hailing a boat on the river! 

And then with a shout, like Pat ina riot, 

Tells you to keep yourself perfectly quiet ! 


Or a tradesman comes—as tradesmen will— 
Short and crusty about his bill, 

Of patience, indeed, a perfect scorner, 
And because you're deaf and unable to pay, 
Shouts whatever he has to say, 

In a vulgar voice that goes over the way, 

Down the street, and round the corner! 
Come—speak your mind—it’s No or Yes” 
(‘Ive half a mind,” said Dame Eleanor 8S.) 


Try it again—no harm in trying, 
Of course you hear me, as easy as lying— 
No pain at all, like a surgical trick, 
To make you squall and struggle and kick, 
Like Juno or Rose, 
Whose ear undergoes 
Such horrid tugs as membrane and gristle, 
For being deaf as yourself to a whistle ! 


You may goto surgical chaps if you choose, 
Who will blow up your tubes like copper flues, 
Or cut your tonsils right away, 
As you'd shell out your almor.ds for Christmas day ; 
And after all a matter of doubt, 
Whether you ever would hear the shout 
Of the little blackguards that bawl about, 
“There you go with your tonsils out !” 
Why I knew a deaf Welshman who came from Glamorgan 
Ou purpose to try a surgical spell, 
And paid a guinea, and might as well 
Have called a monkey inte his organ ! 
For the aurist only took a mug 
And pour'd in his ear some accoustical drug, 
And instead of curing deafened him rather, 
As Hamlet’s uncle served Hamlet’s father! 
That's the way with your surgical gentry ! 
And happy your luck 
If you don’t get stuck 
Through your liver and lights at a royal entry, 
Because you never answered the sentry. 
Try it again, dear madam, try it! 
Many would sell their beds to buy it. 
I warrant you often wake up jn the night, 
Ready to shake toa j-lly with fright, 
And up you must get to strike a light, 
And down you go, in you know what, 
Whether the weatber is chilly or not,— 
That's the way a cold is got, 
To see if you heard a noise or not! 
‘Why, bless you, a woman with organs like yours 
Is hardly safe to step out of doors! 
Just fancy a horse that comes full pelt, 
But as quiet as if he was *‘ shod with felt,” 
Till he rushes against you with all his force ; 
And then [ needn’t describe of course, 
While he kicks you about without remorse, 
How awkward it is to be groom’d by a horse! 


Ora bullock comes, as mad as King Lear, 

And you never dream that the brute is near, 

Till he probes his born right into your ear, 

Whether you like the thing or lump it,— 

And all for want of buying a trumpet! 

I’m not a female to fret and vex, 

But if I belonged to the sensitive sex, 

Expos'd to all sorts of indelicate sounds, 

I wouldn't be deaf for a thousand pounds. 

Lord ! only think of chucking a copper 

To Jack or Bob with a timber limb, 

Who looks as if he was singing a hymn, 

Instead of a song that’s very improper ! 

Or just suppose in a public place 

You see a great fellow a-pulling a face, 

With his staring eyes and his mouth like an 0,— 

And how is a poor deaf lady to know,— 

The lower orders are up to such games— 

If he’s calling “*Green Peas,” or calling her names! 
New Monthly for June. 


FISHING iNCIDENTS AND ACCIDENTS. 


‘Boy, bring here the dubbing-bag.” 














May ushers in joy to the fly-fishers and chimney-sweepers, giving to each a 
pleasing liberty, though of a very different character. The angler luxuriates 
and wanders in verdant meadows, by gurgling brooks bedecked with bright green 
willows and dark-toned alders—the sweep, clad in evergreens and spring flowers, 
in ecstacy gambols at the idea that May will give some little relaxation from his 
sombre and bitter drudgery. Sweeps and fishers are likewise sympathetic in 
their antipathies—flues are an abhorrence to both: ore destroys the angler’s 
sport, and the other too frequently puts in jeopardy the poor little “‘ chummies, 
whose unhappy fate has forced them on such suffocating employment. May 
gives the angler an extension of sport, not only from the fish being in higher 
season, but that many of the best streams are unfinned for the next five months 
In Subscription waters that ‘are well preserved, and in many private streams, 
angling is not allowable before this delightful month. In heavy deep waters, 


trout seldom are in prime season until they have been glutted with the May-fly, 
which is rarely on the water before the latter end of May, and frequently not un- 
til the following month. We fly-fishers give a good lookout to discover the ' 





first appearance of this beautiful ephemera. ‘ Catch that fly,” said a portly old 
Gent, with rod in hand, on the banks of the Darenth, to a boy that was trailing 
behind him a landing net. Down went the net, and aftera green drake, cap-in- 
hand: strnck out; missed it. ‘* You clumsy lout!” cried his mastez. « Jack’s 
energy increased with the reprimand, and, following the drake close to the brook 
made another stroke as the fly rose : an upstart root caught the boy’s foot, which 
precipitated him neck and crop into the stream. ‘The devil's in the boy, and 
the boy’s :n the water!” exclaimed the portly old Gent, as he hurried to assist 
hismate. Stretching out his rod in haste for the boy to take hold of, which the 
latter as eagerly seized, ‘* Have you got the fly?” ‘* No. o-no o-no-o-no, Sir!” 
stammered the lad. ‘ Then I have a great mind not to help you out,” said his 
master rather testily. The rod at this moment separated, and Jack went under 
water again like a dab-chick. ‘ He'll be drowned!” cried his master, looking 
anxiously at me. The giving way of the rod had thrown the lad back on the 
side of the brook I was on, near the bank, su leaning forward I gave the diver my 
hand, and pulled him out. ‘* Get home directly, and change your clothing : and 
d’ye hear, get some warm ale to prevent you taking cold, and then return to me 
again,” said the portly Gent. Thou art a kind-hearted creature, thinks J, with 
all thy testiness. After looking to his separated rod and broken line, he limped 
out a few cogitations, such aa—“ An hippopotamus would not have disturbed the 
water more than this boy’s floundering! No taking the fish to-day ; ’tis a fine 
fish. You see the wood prevents the fly being thrown. I intended dibbing for 
him, or flirting in the natural fly: he won’t shew again to-day. J thought the 
drake, if caught, would have tempted him-...-three pounds at least!” “Can I 
assist you in splicing your line!” saidI. “I thank you said the portly Gent, 
“T have not my glasses with me; you will do it better than I can.” 

Having crossed the brook by a natural bridge formed by a late storm, which 
had lain prostrate an aspen tree athwart the stream, I joined the man in trouble. 
‘‘ Worse it might have been, and I have witnessed a greater mishap than this,” 
said he ; and cuntinued : ‘¢’tis soon seen whether a man is a winner or loser by 
the form of his mouth.” Rather good humoredly and quizzically : “ fishermen 
are liable to vicissitudes: life's vagaries make men wish to live to improve and 
conquer these troubles. Thank you!” as he took hold of the line to examine 
my work, ‘* Very good! it will now run through the rings as if it had’not been 
broken : good plan to carry the silk beyond the ends of the splicing : the boy was 
not much in fault.” “* Eagerness to serve his master,” said I. ‘“ Yes, yes: 
much worse and quite as laughable I have seen,” repeated the portly Gent. 

“Tt was last season,” continued he, ‘in the merrie month of May, I had a 
dog in the Werf, when suddenly I heard a voice exclaim, ‘all the fish are 
gone by G—!’ he was not guilty of taking names in vain, but the disaster 
had put him beside himself. One creel supplied two sportsmen; the one 
without the creel had just hooked a fine fish, and desired his friend’s assistance, 
and he leaning forward to apply the landing-net, the creel turned over, and, the 
peg being out, four brace of large fish slipped into the brook again, and as trout 
soon die when out of water, they rolled over in the current, sometimes seen 
and sometimes not, like Norfolk dumplings in a boiling pot. Waiting, watch- 
ing, and anxie.y followed. ‘Here’s one!. just washed under this stub: there 
he goes again near that bed of weeds.’ ‘ Lend me the landing net,’ said the oth- 
er. ‘You have done no better—he will soon be in deep water again ; he’s gone ! 
Two more are coming down ; now put out the net; there, that’s safe: now the 
other—all’s right !——smallest brace in the whole lot. Umph! Come, peg the 
creel, and why the devil did no-no-not you do it at first? ‘There’s another trout 
lodging against those sedges, belly uppermost ; the net won't quite lay hold of 
it; hold my legs while [reach over.’ So he did: but as Old Nick would have 
it, a wasp’s nest being clag~ by, they were roused by the intruders. The one 
that carried the creel was holding his friend's legs, but, for the sake of self-de- 
fence, as the wasps began to buz about his nose, let go his companion, who went 
coolly into the water, but came out as hot as a fire-brand.” 

‘‘The boy now made his appearance, carrying a wooden bottle and a basket 
covered with a white napkin. ‘* Now, Sir,” said the portly Gent, you shall partake 
of the contents of these, if you please,” as the boy placed them on the 
ground. ‘Most willingly,” said I, “for at present what shall we do with 
our rods ; clouds seer to gather to the westward, and the sun will be obscured 
in an hour or so, and then ’tis likely we shall have sport.” ‘* Now, Sir, try this 
ale, and take another crust.” ‘ The ale is excellent and mild,” saidI. ** Two 
years old,” said he. ‘A fine bit of old Cheshire, this,” said I. ‘Yes,’ 
said he, ‘I should like it better without the jumpers: do you fish with gen- 
tles?”’ “Sometimes, but not for trout,” said I. * I know a fisherman that does,” 
said the portly Gent, “and takes many: he, meetfng an unsuccessful brother of 
the ‘gertle craft,’ inquired what sport !’—‘ None,’ said the other.—‘ Why I 
have taken these,’ showing his fish‘ What with?’ said the other.—‘ A gen- 
tle,’ replied the successful man.— Why, I have been fishing all day with that 
bait,’ said the other, ‘and taking nothing.’-—‘ Perhaps you do not soak them,’ 
said the wag.—‘ Soak them! how?’ asked the simple one.—‘ In this way,’ pass- 
ing his hand dexterously across his mouth, showing three or four gentles as if 
coming therefiom.—Then each to their sport. Meeting againa few hours after- 
wards—* Well, friend, have you yet killed any fish?'—*‘ No,’ replied the luck- 


' less one.—‘ You do not soak them as I told you,’ said the instructor —‘ Look 


here, then !’ said the pupil in a pet, pulling from his mouth the wriggling cap- 
tives !” 

_ “Did you hear that fish rise !” said —** Yes,” said my good-natured com—“ 
panion, “near that over-hanging bush: the cur! is still visible on the water. 
Buy! quickly give me my rod. I see where he is, quietly taking feed beside 
the eddy formed by that piece of rock rising a little above water.”—** You must 
measure the distance to a nicety,” said J, “by throwing a foot or two short of 
the spot intended, and then you will avuid the overhanging branches: the next 
whip the fly is likely to fall the right distance.”—The first throw the line went 
swish up into a tree behind, and the fly hung—propulsion was lost—‘ Pshaw !” 
suid the portly Gent; now, boy, quickly mount the tree, and unloose my gut.” 
—The boy was soon up, and readily broke off the fangled branch. ‘ Shortem 
your line and kneel down; you will then get closer to your work,” said .— 
“Tt will be better,” said the portly one-—The fish ruse in sight the second 
time ; the next throw was close on the lurking place of the trout; up he came, 
and steadily took the fly, which he tried to disengage himself from by attemp- 
ing to leap over a dead arm of the bush which lay on the dead surface of the 
stream, and after various futile efforts, a beautiful fish of three pounds was 
landed. ‘“ Beautiful he is!’ said the elated Gent, as he laia his prize on the 
grass: “I was in a quandary, fearing I should have lost my gut, as then it 
would have been all over with my sport for the day, not having another coil in 
my book.” ' 

“This fear of yours,” said I, “ puts me in mind of an excellent Sportsman, 
as enthusiastic as most with rod and gun. Some few years ago, when fishing 
in the Sow, between Millmeese and Shallowford, near Eccleshall, Staffordshire, 
he, like you, was paying great attention to the desires of a trout, and he dropped 
down on one knee to make his court more potent to gain the adored, and, as he 
thought, was doing the polite most exquisitely after an abortive blank throw or 
two, he being made still more eager by disappointment. The line was again 
attempted to be propelled, but was suddenly caught from behind. A calf lately 
weaned, led by curiosity towards piscator just as the line was again evolving, 
the fly-hook caught the intruder’s ear, and off he scampered, running out a great 
part of the line. ‘I shall loose my gut for certain,” said the captivater, “ fly 
and all; the only gold palmer I have. So! So ~ Wound up the line in part : 
calf shy, shewed capers, ran out more line, tail upright. ‘* Now what is to be 
done to save my tackle?” said he. Thanks toa rural education, a thought 
flashed on his mind, and, aping the dairy-maid, held forth his hand, crying, 
“suck! suck! sucky! suck!” &c. This brought about a truce, and likewise 
brought-to the bellowing intruder, who with some little solicitation teok the 
Sportsman’s fingerin it its mouth, while he with the other hand released his liae 
and hook from the ears of the curious intruder. 

Abernethy was wont to say “every man possessed thirty-six yards of gut.” 
Sir Anthony Carlisle, who was his contemporary and an excellent fly-fisher, 
would have said every provident angler required twenty or thirty yards more, 
coiled up in fout, five, and six yards lengths to be used when needful !! ‘ When 
hopes were young,” I remember thee well, and with pleasure did I listen to thy 
anatomical elucidations! Those ngt knowing would never have thought, when 
seeing thee in the black habiliments, with copious shirt frill and rules round 
each carpus, covering even the metacarpus, that thou couldest have stood in the 
water hours, yea days, luring the finny race! CupisToPHEeR SLY. 

London (Old) Sporting Magazine for June. 
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Generous or grateful disposition, as, perhaps, your lordship also may be aware 
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oe littlé ‘pause, reverted to the potas topic, and repeated his 
0 the rent-charge, with an air of such serious determination as soon 

Gammon ne Nag was no evading the crisis which had so suddenly 
arisen. ith the topic, his lordship also unconsciously changed his manner, 
which one of offended majesty. 

“ Sir,” he, with stately deliberation, “what you have said to myself per- 
sonally, cannot be unsaid ; but I desire a plain answer, Mr. Gammon, to a plain 
question. Is the document which I had in my hand, an instrument giving you, 
gracious Heaven! a charge of two thousand pounds a-year upon my son-in- 

aw’s estate? Sir, once for all, I peremptorily insist on an answer before I 
leave yourchambers ; and, if Ido not obtain it, I shall instantly cause a rigorous 
enquiry to be set on foot.” 

- (“ You drivelling obstinate old fool!” thought Gammon, looking the while 
with wild anxiety at the Earl, ‘if you were to drop downdcad at my feet, now, 


at this moment, what vexation you would saveme! Did it ever before fail to ; 


the lot of mortal man to have to deal with two such idiots as you and Tit- 
mouse ?”’} 

“Well, then, my lord, since your lordship is so pertinacious on the point— 
retaining my strong opinion concerning the very unwartantable means which 
enable you to put the question to me—I disdain equivocation or further conceal- 
ment,” he continued, with forced composure, ‘and distinctly admit that the 
document which was lately in your lordship’s hands, is an instrament having 
the effect which it professes to have. It gives me, my lord, a rent-charge for 
the term of my life, of two thousand pounds a-year upcn Mr. Ticmouse’s estate 
of Yatton.” 

“Good God, sir!” exclaimed the Earl, gazing at Gammon, as if thunder- 
struck with an answer which he could not but have calculated u pon—and which, 
was indeed, inevitable. 

“That is the fact, my lord, undoubtedly,” said Gammon, with the air of a 
a who has made up his mind to encounter something very serious and un- 

easant. 

“There never was such a thing heard of, sir! Two Thousand pounds 
ag given to his solicitor by my son-in-law! Why, he is a mere 

‘* He was old enough to marry the Lady Cecilia, my lord,” interrupted Gam- 
mon calmly, but very Fitterly. 

_ “That may be, sir,” replied the Earl, his face faintly flushing—* but he is 
ignorant of business, sir—of the world—or you must have taken advantage of 
him when he was intoxicated.” 

“Nothing—nothing of the kind, my lord. Never was Mr. Titmouse more 
sober—never in fuller possession of his faculties—never did he do any thing 
more celiberately, than when he signed that conveyance.” 

“* Why, have you purchased it, sir? Given consideration for it?’ enquired 
the Earl, with a perplexed air. 

“* Why did not your lordship ask that question before? you felt yourself at 
liberty to make the harsh and injurious comments you have” 

“Sir, you evade my question.” 

“No, my lord—I do not wish to do so. I have given value for it—full va- 
lue ; and Mr. Titmouse, if you ask him, will tell you so.” 

The Earl paused. 

‘* And is the consideration recorded in the deed, sir?” 

“Tt is, my lord—and truly.” 

“T must ask you, sir—do you mean to tell me that you have given full value 
for this rent-charge *” 

“ Fall value, my lord.” 

“ Then, why all this mystery, Mr. Gammon ?” 

“Let me ask, in my turn, my lord, why all these questions about a matter 
with which you have nothing todo? Would it not be much better for your 
lordship to attend to your own affairs, jnst now, after the very alarming” 

“‘ Sir—sir—I—I—that is—my concern,” stammered the Earl, very nearly 
thrust out of his course by this stroke of Gammon’s; but he soon recovered 
era the topic they were discussing had taken a thorough hold of his 
mind. 

“* Did you give a pecuniary consideration, Mr. Gammon?” 

“I gave a large sum in ready money; and the remainder of the considera- 
tion is expressed to be, my Jong and arduous services to Mr. Titmouse, in put- 
ting him into possession of his property.” 

‘* Will you, then, favor me with a copy of this deed, that I may examine it, 
and submit it to competent” —— 

“No, my lord, I will do no such thing,” replied Gammon, peremptorily. 

* Yeu will net, sir” repeated the Earl after a pause, his cold blue eye fixed 
— upon that of Gammon, and his face full of stern and haughty de- 

ance. 

“No, my lord, I will not. Probably that answer is explicit enough !” replied 
Gammon, returning Lord Dreddlington’s look with unwavering steadfastness. 
There was a pause. 

“But one conclusion can be drawn, then, from your refusa!, sir—one highly 
disadvantageous to you, sir. No one can avoid the conclusion that there has 
been foul play, and fraud” 

“You are a peer of the realm, Lord Dreddlington; try to be a gentleman,” 
said Gammon, who had turned deadly pale. The Earl’s eye continued fixed on 
Gammon, and his lip slightly quivered. He seemed amazed at Gammon's au- 
dacity. ‘* Let me recommend your lordship to be more cautious and measured 
in your language,”’ said Gammon, visibly struggling to speak with calmness— 
“especially concerning matters on which you are utterly—profoundly igno- 
rant’?—— 

“T will not long remain so, Mr. Gammon; you may rely upon it,” replied 
the Earl with sustained firmness and hauteur. 

(“Shall I? shall I? shall I prostrate you, insolent old fool! soul and body !” 
thought Gammon. } 

*T will instantly seek out Mr. Titmouse,” continued the Earl, “ and will soon 

at the bottom of this—this—monstrous transaction.” 

“‘T cannot, of course, control your lordship’s motions. If you do apply to Mr. 
Titmouse, yon will in all probability receive the information you seek for—that 
is, if Mr. Titmouse dare, without first consulting me”’ 

“ If—Mr.—Titmouse—dare, sir!” echoed the Earl. 

‘“* Yes—dare !”” furiously returted Gammon, his eye, as it were, momentarily 
flashing fire. 

“Sir, this is very highly amusing !”’ said Lord Dreddlington, trying to smile ; 
but it was impossible. His hands trembled so much that he could not draw on 
his glove without great effort. 

“ To me, my lord, it is very—very painful,” replied Gammon, with an agita- 
tion which he could not conceal—‘ not painful on my own account, but your 
lordship’s” 

“Sir, I thank you for your sympathy,” interrupted Lord Dred:dlington witha 
faint smile. ‘In the meanwhile, you may depend upon my taking steps forth- 
with of a somewhat decisive character. We shall see, sir, how long transac- 
tions of this sort can be concealed.” 

At this point, Gammon had finally determined upon making his long-dreaded 
disclosure to the Earl of Dreddlingtou—one that would instantly topple him 
down headlong over the battlements of his lofty and unapproachable pride, as 
though he had been struck by lightning. Gammon felt himself getting colder 
every minute—his agitation driving the blood from his extremities back upon 
his heart. 

“Your lordship has spoken of concealment,” he commenced, with visible 
emotioa.—* Your lordship’s offensive and most uncalled-for observations upon 
- motives and conduct, irritated me for the moment—but that is gone by. 
They have, however, worked my feelings up to a point which will enable me, 
perhaps, better than on any future occasion, to make a disclosure to your lord- 
ship of a secret that, ever since it has come to my knowledge, so help me Hea- 


ven! has made me the most miserable of men.” There was something in Gam- | ; 
the experienced and skilful king’s physician, Dr. Bailey—had arrived, the Earl 


mon’s manner that compelled the Earl to sit down again in the chair from which 
he had risen, and where he remained gazing in wondering silence at Gammon, 
who proceeded—“ Jt is a disclosure which will require all your lordship’s strength 
of mind to prevent its overpowering you”—— 

“Gracious God, sir, what do you mean? Whatdo you mean, Mr. Gammon! 
Go on!” said the Earl, turning very pale. 

“T would even now, my lord, shrink from the precipice which I have ap- 
proached, and leave your lordship in ignorance of that which no earthly power 
ean remedy ; but your lordship’s singular discovery of the rent-charge, which 
we have talked about so long and anxiously, and determination to become fully 
game with the circumstances out of which it has arisen, leave me po op- 

ion. 

“‘ Sir, I desire that, without so much circumlocution, you will come to the 


| of ; and had I not insisted on an adequate return for my services, he would have 
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given me none. Therefore, I required him, nay I extorted from him the instru- 
ment In question.” He paused. 

“Well, sir. Go on! I hear you,” said the Earl, somewhat sternly ; on 
“= See resumed. 

ow | first acquired a knowledge that Mr. Aubrey was wrongfully enjoying 
the Yatton estes does not me concern your lordship ; but one chiag dos 
concern your lordship to know, and me to be believed by your lordship in 
telling you—that, so help me, Heaven! at the time that I discovered Mr. rit. 
mouse behind the counter of Mr. Tagrag, in Oxford Street, and up till within a 
couple of months ago, I had no more doubt about his being really entitled, as 
heir-at-law”—— e Earl gave a sudden start. ‘“‘ My lord, I would even now 
beg your lordship to let me take some other opportunity, when we are both 
calmer.” 

“Go on, sir,” said the Earl firmly, but in a lower tone of voice than he had 
before spoken in, and sitting with his eyes riveted on those of Mr. Gammon, 
who, noiwithstanding his lordship’s observation, was compelled by his own sick- 
ening agitation to pause for a moment or two. Then he resumed. “I was 
saying, that till about two months ago, I had no more doubt than | have of your 
lordship’s now sitting before me, that Mr. Titmouse was the legitimate descen- 
dant of the person entitled to enjoy tne Yatton estates in preference to Mr. Au- 
brey. His pedigree was subjected to the severest scrutiny that the law of Eng- 
land can devise, and was pronounced complete’——-Gammon beheld Lord Dred- 
dlington quivering all over ; ‘‘ but to my horror—only J know it, except Mr. 
Titmouse, to whom J told it—I have discovered, by a most extraordinary acci- 
dent, that we were, and are, all mistaken.” Lord Dreddlington had grown 
deadly pale, and his lips seemed to open unconsciously, while he inclined to- 
wards Gaminon; ‘ and—I may as well tell your lordship at nce the worst—this 
young man, Titmouse, is only a natural son, and what is worse,of a woman who 
had a former husband living” 

Lord Dreddlington started up from his chair, and staggered away from it, his 
arms moving to and fro—his face the very picture of horror. It was ghastly to 
look at. His lips moved, but he uttered no sound. 

“Oh, my lord! For God’s sake be calm!” cried ou. Gammon, dreadfully 
shocked, rushing towards the Earl, who kept staggering back, his hands stretched 
out as if to keep off some appruaching object. ‘My lord! Lord Dreddlington, 
hear me! For heaven’ssake, let me bring yon back to your chair! It’s only 
a little faintness.” He put his arm round ihe Earl, endeavourmg to draw him 
back towards the easy chair; but he felt his lordship slipping down on the floor, 
his legs yielding uncer him; then his head suddenly sank on one side, and the 
next moment he lay, as it were collapsed, upon the floor, partly supported by 
Gammon, who, in a fearful state of agitation, shoute: out for the laundress. 

“*Untie his neck handkerchief, sir ; loose his shirt collar!’’ cried the woman, 
and stooping down, while Gammon supperted his lead, she removed the pres- 
sure from his neck. He was breathing heavily For God’s sake, rua off for a 
doctor—any one—the nearest you can find,” gasped Gammon. ‘The carriage 
standing before the inn is his lordship's; you'll see his footman—tell him his 
lordship’s in a fit, and send him off also for a doctor !” 

The laundress, nearly as much agitated as her master, started off as she had 
been ordered. Gammon, finding no signs of returning consciousness, with a 
great effort managed to get his lordship into the bedroom ; and had just laid him 
down on the bed when the footman burst into the chamber isa terrible fright. 
He almost jumped off the floor on catching sight of the prostrate and inanimate 
figure of his master—and was fora few moments so stupified that he could not 
hear Gammon ordering him to go in quest of a doctor, which at length, however, 
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to Miss Macspleuchan that he had something of great importance. 
cate to her. Leaving the Lady Cecilia, a > teed os thalwetie t 1. 
her maid, Miss Macspleuchan followed Mr. Gammon down-stairs inte i dl 
and was in a few hurried words apprized of the illness of the Earl—of + tary, 
of it—(viz., tne sudden failure of an important speculatioa in which The tans 
was interested)—and that his lordship would be brought home in about Me Pay 
time or so, in company with a medical man. Miss Macspleuchan wa, 4 Dour 
ment nearly overcome, evento fainting ; but, being a woman of Superig “ ~ 
of character, she soon rallied, and immediately addressed herself to hee 
sity of warding off any sudden and violent shock from Lady Cecilia." 
with reference to her delicate state of health. It was absolutely 
however, that her ladyship should be promptly apprized of the 
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rence, lest an infinitely greater shock would be inflicted on her by tet Oren, 
rival. Gently and gradually as Miss Macspleuchan broke the intelligence, ty. 
dy Cecilia, it occasioned her falling into a swoon—for it will be ig . 
that her nerves had been before sufficient!y shaken. On recovering, / 1 mg 
ed Mr. Gammon to be sent for, and with considerable agitation enquired... ' 
occasion and manner of the Earl's illness. As soon as he had mentioned +... 
was a paragraph in the day’s paper that first occasioned in the Earl the ...' 
which had induced serious consequences—— 

“* What! in the papersalready! Is it about that fellow Titmouse . 
quired, with a languid air of disgust. : 

** No indeed, Lady Cecilia, Mr. Titmouse has nothing to do with it» - 
Gammon, with a slight inward spasm ; and, just as he tad succeeded j, spe 
her to understand the cause to which he chose to refer the Earl’s illness .°. 
wheels were heard, followed in a second or two by a tremendous thy; 
the dour, which made even Gammon almost start from his chair, and |) ) 
dy Cecilia into a second swoon. It was providential, perhaps, that jt nay. 
eifect ; for, had she gone to the windows, and seen her iusensible fathe, 
care and difficulty, lifted out of his carriage—his shirt-collar and a whi. - 
handkerchief, thrown round his shoulders, partially crimsoned; andy. 
way, amid a little crowd gathered round, carried into the hous pe 
borne up-stairs to his bedchamber—it might have had a very serious eer: t 
deed, upon her ladyship. Gammon stepped for an instant to the windgy 
saw the poor old peer in the state I have described, and the sight blanch. 
cheeks. Leaving her ladyship in the hands of Miss Macspleuchan, and by. 
tendants, he followed into the Earl’s bedroom; and was a little relieves , : 
quarter of an hour afterwards, at finding, that though the Earl was my, ,, 
hausted with the fatigue of removal, he was in a much more sat... 
state than could have been anticipated. As his lordship’s own phy... 
(who had been summoned instantly on the Earl's arrival home,) intimate tn 
little repose was essential to bis lordship, and that no one should remajy » 
room whose services were not indispensable, Gammon took his departure, 
an anxious enquiry as to Lady Cecilia—intending to return before night, per, 
ally to make his enquiries concerning the Earl and her ladyship. 

A mighty sigh escaped from the oppressed bosum of Gammon, as soon as jy. 
ing quitted the house, he found himself in the street alone. He walke; ;, 
some minutes straight on, irresolute as to whither to direct his steps—to hi »». 
chambers, to the office in Hatton Garden, or to Mr. Titmouse’s residence jy),, 
lane. At length he determined on returning, in the first instance, to his yy, 
chambers, and changed his course accordingly ; his mind so absorbed in thoy») 
that he scarcely saw any one he met or passed. Here was a state of thy 
thought he—that he had brought about! And what must be his own cy 
now’ Four a moment or two he was in a state of feeling which we may op, 
pare to that of a person who, with ignorant curiosity, has set into moto» 
machinery of some prodigious engine, which it required but a teuch to effec: 
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he did,—leaving Gammon alone with his victim. Fora few frightful moments, 
he felt as if he had murdered Lord Dreddlington, and must fly for it. He pressed 
his hands to his forehead, as if to recall his scattered faculties. 

‘* What is to be done!” thought he. * Is this apoplexy! paralysis’ epilepsy? 
orwhat? Willhe recover! Will it affect his reasont—Wi!l he recover? If 
so—how deal with the damning discovery he has made! Will he have sense | 


is right—every thing succeeds. I am his master to the endofhisdays! What | 
a horrid while they are !—Curse those doctors! The wretches! never to be! 
found when they are waited—He’s dying before my very cyes !—How shall [ | 
say this happened! A fit, brought on by agitation occasioned—{ay, that will 
do) by the fatlureof the company. And there’s the newspaper he brought with 
him, and put into my hands,” he thought, as his eye glanced at the newspaper 
lying on the table in the adjoining room.—* Tais will give color to my version 
of the affair!” With this, he hastily seized the paper in question, and thrust it 
into one of the coat pockets of Lord Dreddlington ; and the moment after, in 
came the laundress, followed by the medical man she had gone in quest of; the 
door hardly having been closed before a thundering knock announced the arrival | 
of the footman with another doctor; to both of whom Gammon with haste and 
agitation gave the account of his lordship’s seizure which he had previously de- 
termined upon giving to all enquirers—‘‘ A decided case of apoplexy,” said the 
fat, baldheaded old gentleman brought in by the laundress, and who had been 
forty years in practice ; and he proceeded hastily to raise the Earl into a nearly 
sitting posture, directing the windows to be thrown open as widely as possible. 
‘Clearly paralysis,” said the spectacled young gentleman brought in by the 
footman, and who had been established in practice only a fortnight, and was hot 
from the hospitals, and had opened a little surgery nearly opposite to that of the 
old gentleman. 

“ It rsn’t, sir—it’s apoplexy.” 

“« Sir, it’s nearer epilepsy’— 

‘Listen to his breathing, sir,” said the old gentleman, scornfully. 

‘* For God's sake, gentlemen, po something !” interposed Gammon furiously 
—‘*Good God! would you have his lordship die before your eyes !” 

‘*Put his feet into hot water instantly—get mustard plasters ready,” com- 
menced the old gentleman in a mighty bustle, turning up his coat sleeves, and 
getting out his lancets; while the young gentieman, with a very indignant air, 
still resolved to give the distinguished patient the advantage ofthe newest im- 
provements in the medical science, whipped out a stethoscope, and was screw- 
ing it together, when the old gentleman in a rage, cried “ Pish !” and knocked it 
out of his hand. 

“Oh my God!” cried Gammon—and, addressing the footman—“ set off for 
Doctor Bailey instantly—these fools will let him die before their eyes!” Off 
sprang the man, and was outof sight inatwinkling. "Twas very natural (tho’, 
I must own, somewhat inconvenient and unseemly), for these worthy rivals to 
behave in this way, seeing it was the first time in his life, that either had been 
called in to a nobleman, and very probably it would be the last—at least, it 
ought to be; and each wished to kill or cure the distinguished patient in 
his own way. "Twas also the conflict between the old and the new systems 
of medical science; between the old practice, and young speculatioa—and be- 
tween these two stools was his lordship falling to the ground indeed. One felt the 
pulse, the other insisted on applying the stethoscope to his heart; one re- 
, marked on the coldness of the extremities ; the other said the pupils were fixed 
and dilated. One was for bleeding at the arm, the other for opening the jugular 
vein: one for cupping at the nape of the neck—the other on the temple ; one 
spoke of electricity—'twould stimulate the nervous system to throw off the 
blood from the vein ;—the other said to stimulate the whole surface—wrap him 
in a mustard plaster froin head to foot; and shave and blister the head. One 
verily believed his lordship was dying ; the other declared he was dead already, 
through Ais mode of treatmeni not having been adopted. Each would have giv- 
en twenty guineas to have been the only one called in. All their horrid foolery 
; occupied far less time than is requisite to describe it—scarce a minute or two, to 
| be sure—and almost drove Gammon into frenzy ; and rushing to the window, he 
| called to a porter in the inn to start off for another doctor—which brought the 
two to their senses, such as they were. Suffice it to say that the jugular 
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enough to keep his own counsel? If he recover, and preserve his reason—all { 


and then stands suddenly paralysed—bewildered—confounded at the com... 
ted movements going on all around him, and perhaps the alarming noises acci, 
panying them—not daring to move a hair’s-breadth in any direction for few, 
destruction. He soon, however, recovered himself, and began very seriousiyy 
contemplate the perilous pusition in which he now found himse}! placed. 

Here was Lord Dreddlington, in the first place, involved to a most alarm, 
extent of liability in respect of his connexion with one of the bubble company 
into a connexion with which it had been Gammon who seduced him. by » 
quickly lost sight of that, as a very light matter compared with what had sus. 
quently happened, and the prodigious consequences to which it might possiy 
lead—and that, too, immediately. 

The crisis had been precipitated by an accident—an occurrence which be ¢! 
that no man couid have foreseen. Certainly it might all be traced tu bis on 
oversight in leaving the conveyance of his rent-charge-—so all-important a co: 
ment—upon his table, though for only aininute or two’s absence—tor be liad 1 
quitted his chambers more than five minutes before he had re-entered theu, in 
ing the Earl of Dreddlington there—of all persons in the world the very i 
whom Gammon would have wished to have been aware of the existence of sw: 
an instrument. Who could have imagined—calculated on such an occurrence 
Never before had the Earl visited him at his own private residence ; and\o cus 
just precisely at the very moment—and yet, thought Gammon, almost startuy 
back a step or two—when one came to think of it—what was more likely \un 
that, on seeing the paragraph in the morning paper, his lordship-would have du 
the very thing he did, and drove down to Mr. Gammon for an explanation! u 
thought Mr. Gammou, and stamped his foot,on the pavement. 

[Ay, Satan, it was a very slippery trick indeed, which you had played ‘1 
acute friend of yours. ] 

** But the thing ts done; and what am I now to dot What cai! 
First of all, there’s Titmouse—where 1s that little miscreant at this momet! 
Will he follow his wife to Grosvenor Square? Will the Earl have recover 
beiore I can see Titmouse, sufficiently to recollect what has happened! 
they allow him to be admitted into the sick-chamber! Suppose his presest 
should remind the Earl of what he has this day heard? Suppose he st0ut 
recover his senses—what course will he take? Will he acquaint his daugii# 
that she is married to a vulgar bastard—oh, frightful !—she and he the ‘v! 
proudest persons, perhaps, living!—Wiil they spurn him frum them with lua 
ing and horror'!—expose the little imposter to the world !—and take, bi 
knows what steps against me, for the share I have had in the matter’—\! 
impossible !—inconceivable! ‘They can never blazon their own degradation ! 
the world! Or will Lord Dreddlington have discretion and self-commant si 
cient to keep the blighting secret to himself? Will he rest satisfied wi!) 
statement, or insist on conclusive proof and corroboration? Will bec. © 
vouchers—ah !” here he ground his teeth together, for he recollected the 
which Titmouse had played him in destroying the precious documents alee 
spoken of. ‘If the little wretch do not hear of what has happened from # 
one else, shall I tell him that I have communicated his secret to Lord Lie 
dlingtor ! Fancy him and his wife meeting after they know al! !—or him = 
the Earl! Suppose the Earl should die—and without having disclosed ‘We * 
cret toany one! Oh, oh! what a Godsend would that be! Ail straight 
to the end of the chapter !—How near it was, this morning !—If | liad but 
fered those two boobies to wrangle together till it was too late !"—A “i 
lour came into Mr. Gammon’s cheek at this point—as if he felt that perieps ‘ 
was then going a little too far, in entertaining such wishes and regre!s: *t!'* 
could not dismiss the reflection ; nay, what was more probable than ‘# ° 
desperate a shock suffered by a man of his advanced years, might be only 
precursor of a second and fatal fit of apoplexy ?—* Doctor Bailey expi** 
some fears of that sort to-day.” ” 

If Mr. Gammon had seen the watchful eyes at that momeut settled upot®™ 
by two persons who were approaching him, and who passed hin, wuost!! 
and could have dreamed of the errand which had brought these two perso" 
that part of the town—it might have set his busy brain upon quite anew" 
of harassing conjecture and apprehension. But he was far too inienty 
pied with his thoughts to see any one, as he walked slowly dows Ho!bora: * 


y 


’ 





vein was opened in a trice; mustard plasters and hot water applied as quick- 
ly as they could be procured; and a cupping case having been sent for, 
blood was taken pretty freely from the nape of the neck—and these two blood- 
lettings saved Lord Dreddtington’s life—whether to Gammon’s delight or disap- 
pointiaent [ shall nut take upon me to say. By the time that the great man— 


was beginning to exhibit slight symptoms of returning consciousness, and was re- 
covering from an attack of partial apoplexy. Dr. Bailey remained with his lord- 
ship for nearly half an hour ; and, on leaving, gave it as his opinion that, provi- 
ded no fresh seizure occurred during the ensuing two hours, it would be practica- 
ble—as it was, of course, very desirable—:o remove his lordship to his own 
house. The period named having elapsed without any relapse, it was deter- 
mined on removing his lordship, who was to be accompanied by one of the me- 
dical men—both would fain have gone had the chariot admitted of it; but Gam- 
mon settled the matter by naming the elder practitioner, and dismissing the 
younger with a couple of guineas. Then Gammon himself set off in a hackney- 
coach, an hour before the carriage started, in order to prepare the household of 
the Earl, and secure a safe communication of the alarming event to the Lady 





point. I cannot divine what you are talking about—what you meditate telling 
me; but I beg of you, sir, to tell me what you know, and leave me to bear it 
as best I can.’ 
“Your lordship shall be obeyed, then.—I said, some little time ago, that the 
instrument granting me the rent-charge upon the Yatton roperty, recited, as @ 
of the consideration, my arduous, and lony-continued, and successful exer- 
tions to place Mr. Titmouse in possession of that fine estate. It was I, my lord, 
that searched for him till I found him—the rightful heir to the Yatton estates, 
the possible successor to your lordship’s estates and honours. Night and day I 
have toiled for him—have overceme all obstacles, and at length placed him in 
the splendid position which he now occupies. He is not, my lord, naturally of a 


Cecilia. Onreaching the Earl’s house, to Gammon’s surprise 2 hackney-coach 
was driving off from before the door; and, on entering the house, guess his 
amazement at hearing from the agitated porter that Lady Cecilia had just gone 
up stairs, in terrible trouble. Gammon darted up stairs unable to ima- 
gine by what means Lady Cecilia could have been apprized of the event. 
He foun! her in out-door costume, sitting sobbing on the sofa, attend- 
ed anxiously by Miss Macspleuchan. The plain fact was, that she had 
just been driven out of her own house by a couple of executious, put in that 
morning by two creditors of Titmouse, by whom they had been tyeated, the eve- 
ning before, very insolently. Mr. Gammon’s agitated appearance alarmed Miss 
Macspleachan, but was not noticed by her more distressed companion ; and, as 


some five minutes afterwards, having gut to within a hundred yards of 94 
Hill, he was startled out of his meditations by hearing a voice calling 0 ” 
uame—and looking towards the middle of the street, whence the sou!” 
beheld Mr. Titmouse, cailing and beckoning to him eagerly, out of a hacks r 
coach, which was slowly driving up Holborn, and at Ti:mouse’s bidding,“ 
up to the kerb-stone. , 1 oft 
“ Oh—I say !—Mr. Gammon !—here’s a precious mess !—Such a (ev! ° , 
row !”—commenced Titmouse, alarmedly, speaking in a low voice trough” 
coach window. 
‘What, sir!” enquired Gammon, sterrly. 
“ Why—eh? heard of it? Lady Cicely’—— af 
“T Aave heard of it, sir,” replied Gammon, gloomily—“and I have, od 
turn, something of far greater consequence to tell you. Let the coawams? ©” 
back aud drive you to my chambers, where I will meet you ina quale! ai 
hour’s time.” 
‘Oh Lord! Won’t you get in and tell me now ?—Do, Mr. Gam"— ase 8 
“No, sir!” replied Gammon, sternly, and walked away, leaving Titsnous 
a pretty fright. al 
‘Now, shall I tell him, or not? thought Gammon: and aftersome ™ 
anxious consideration, determined on doing so—and on threatening him, ' ie 
he did not change his courses, so far as money went, he—Gammon—"" 
stantly blast him, by exposure of his real character and circumstanc’ os 
whole world. What might be the actual extent of his embarrassmert ¢ me 
mon knew not, nor was he aware of the fact, that Titmouse was # a om 
ment getting into the hands of swindling money-lenders. In point of r ives 
manners, Titmouse was the same that he had ever been, since fortune °* ; rt 
him the means of dressing according to his fancy, and the fashion ; but 
looking at his face, could see in the slightly blood-shot eye, its jaded ving ide 
and the puffy appearance of his face, the results of systematic exces 





soon as Mr. Gammon found the means of doing it unobserved, he made a sign 





bauchery. When Gammon joined him at his chambers, and told him the 
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July 3: 


Titmouse exhibited affright, that to any other beholder than one so 


of eA Gammon, would have appeared ludicrous 7 bat as that gentleman’s 
0 was to subdue and terrify his companion into an implicit submission to his 
ove 


we dismissed him for the day, simply enjoining him to keep away from 
ail, bo diem Park-lane till an early hour in the ensui ing—b 
 enor-square and Park-lane till an early hour in the ensuing morning—by 
Grosve e events, which might have happened in the interval, might determine 
aaich - which Gammon should dictate to Titmouse. At that time Gammon 
= pone inclined to insist on Titmouse’s going to the Continent for a little 
<n to be out of harm's way ; but, in fact, he felt dreadfully embarrassed to 
vg how to dispose of Titmouse—regarding him with feelings somewhat, 
taps, akin to those with which Frankenstein beheld his monster. 
ct to return to Lord Dreddlington. The remedies resorted to so speedily 
chil seizore at Mr. Gammon’s chambers, had most materially counteracted 
re effects of the terrible shock which he had sustained, and which, but for such 
” erference, would in all probability have proved fatal in its consequences. 
ely after his removal to his own house, he sank into a tranquil and safe 
"which continued, with a few interruptions, for several hours—during 
ain recovered itself, in aconsiderdble measure, from the sudden and 
¥ corary pressure which had been upon it. ‘Towards seven o'clock in the 
nr 7, there were sitting, on one side of the bed Miss Macspleuchan, and on 
cena 'the Lady Cecilia—who also had rallied from the shock which she had 
cosained, and now, occasionally shedding tears, sat gazing in melancholy si- 
ance at the countenance of her father. She was certainly a miserable young 
», was Lady Cecilia—ignorant though she might be of the real extent of 
aster consequent upon her alliance with Titmouse, whom she had long hated 
and despised, On all occasions avoiding his company. Their almust total es- 
 ngeqnent was quite notoricusin society. His lordship’s physician had quitted 
ine chamber for a few minutes, to make arrangements for continuing with him 
juring the night; and neither Miss Macspleuchan nor Lady Cecilia had spoken 
for some time. At length the Earl, who had become rather restless, faintly 
wered at intervals to himself the words, 
a Bubble—villain—Black wail” 

«You see,” whispered Miss Macspleuchan, “ what he’s thinking of. He 
ined with those people, you know.” Lady Cecilia nodded in silence. Pre- 
ently vis lordship resumed— 
~« 4ecount closed !—Call on Mr. Gammon—Is Mr. Gammon at home ?” 

The current of his recollections had now brought him to the point of danger ; 
and after pausing for a moment, a troubled expression came over his face—he 
was evidently realizing the commencement of the terrible scene in Mr. Gam- 
mon’s room—then he seemed to have lost the train of his thoughts for a while, 
4s his features slowly resumed their previous placidity ; but the troubled ex- 
pression presently returned : his lips were suddenly compressed, and his brow 
corrugated, as if with the emotion of anger or indignation. 

“Monstrous! Two thousand pounds?” He spoke these words in a.much 
stronger voice than those preceding. 

«Qin, dear!—I should have thought his lordship had lost much more than 
iat” whispere! Miss Macspleuchan, in a low tone. 

[sist |—Titmouse—Titmouse”—his lips slightly quivered, and he paused 
for a while. 

Shocking ! 

* Puor papa ! 
faintly. ’ 

“Hush!” exclaimed Miss Macspleuchan, raising her finger to her lipsp— 
aiding presently, “u he goes on in this way, [ shall go and fetch Dr. Whitting- 
ton in.” 

“ Cecilia !—Cecilia”—continued the Earl; and suddenly opening his eyes, 
gazed forward, and then on each side, with a dull confused stare. Then he 
closed them, mutterng—‘I certainly thought Mr. Gammon was here!” 
Shortly afterwards he opened them again; and his head being inclined to- 
wards the side where Lady Cecilia was sitting, they fell upon, and seemed to 
be arrested by her countenance. After gazing at her for some moments with 
a very, very sorrowful expression, he again closed his eyes, marmuring—“ Poor 
Cecilia!” 

“| really think, my dear, you'd better leave the room.” faltered Miss Mac- 
spleucan; imagining, from the state of her own feelings, that those of Lady 
Cecilia would be overpowering her—for nothing could be more soul-touching 
than the tone in which the Earl had last spoken. 

“No; he’s asleep again,” replied Lady Cecilia, calmly—and for a quarter of 
ai hour all was again silent. The Earl sighed, and opening his eyes, looked 
jull at Lady Cecilia, and with a more natural expression. 

“ Kiss me, Cecilia,” said he, gently ; and raising both his arms a litile, while 
she leaned forward and kissed his forehead, he very feebly placed them round 
her, but they almost immediateiy sank on the bed again, as if he had not strength 
to keep them extended. 

“ We will live together, Cecilia, again,” murmured the Earl. 

“ Dear papa, don’t distress yourself ; if you do, I really must go away from 
you. 

“No, no; you must not, Cecilia,” murmured the Earl, sadly and faintly, and 
shaking his head. 

“Have you seen him to-day ?”’ he presently added, with a little more energy, 
as il he were becoming more and more thuroughly awake, and aware of his po- 
sition ; aud there was a marked difference in the expression of his eye—partly 
perplexed, partly alarmed. 

“No, papa—I left the moment it happened, and came here; and have been 
here ever since. Do, dear papa, be calm!” added Lady Cecilia, with perfect 
composure. 

“There!—I am gone blind again,” said the Earl, suddenly, and raised his 
irembling hands to his eyes. 

“So you knew it all?” said he, presently, tremulously removing his hands, 
aud looking up, as if the momentary obscuration of his sight had ceased. 

“Ub yes, papa, of course! How could I help it? Try to go tosleep again, 
“ear papa.” ‘There was a faint dash of petulance in her manner. 

They were at terrible cross purposes. 

His eye remained fixed steadily on that of his daughter. 
Cecilia!” said he, with a shudder. 

“Dear papa, I don’t know what you mean,” replied Cecilia, quite startled by 
We tone of his voice, and the expression of his eye. Tnere was nothing wild 
Unnatural about it. ‘The eye seemed that of a man in his full senses, but 
torritied by some frightful recollection or other. 

{ thought it would have killed her,” he muttered, closing his eyes, while a 
Ant Jush came over his face, but that of Lady Cecilia turned deadly pale. 
waiae ° a again, dear,” whispered Miss Macspleuchan, herself a little 
sently , by tho Earl's manner—* he’s wandering a little ; he'll go to sleep pre- 
‘Yes, in my grave, madam,” replied the Earl, gravely, and speaking in a 
1 Uget Voice than he had yet spoken in—at the same time turning towards 

Bs Macspleuchan an eye that suddenly blauched her face. She gazed at him 
mn = and apprehensively. ; 

a an 4 pause of aminuteortwo. h 
wae — said the Earl, presently, shaking his head, and looking Spe 
eaan ame terrible expression that had so startled her before—‘* that I ha 

“lowed you to your grave !” 

“My dear pa a : 9 

“Ny Papa, you are only dreaming !"” 
hor nn ut bot. Oh! how ean you, Cecilia, be so calm here, when you know 
“Le you have married a” 
ine sisneed hurriedly at Miss Macspleachan, who, having risen a 
Meets = . air, was leaning forward in an agitated manner, ag ype. | 

. Cecilie” Rng word—‘* What are you talking about, papa: gaspe 

“Wh » while her face became of a deadly whiteness. 

,. ay, [thou 
laveiaden” Md his feelings—“ that this Titmouse—is—Mr. Gawgnon has ac- 
“. ‘ : a —_ infamous impostor—an illegitimate” 
lently: bur be euchan, with a faint shriek, rang the bell at the bed-head vio- 
bear, u" before she ur any one else could reach her, Lady Cecilia had fallen 
“avily on the floor, wh he lay i id falling d her as 
she rushed int » where she lay insensible, her maid falling down over : 
A ee coe 0 the room, alarmed by the sudden violent ringing of the bell. 
ble; the Be “yume and horror. Lady Cecilia was instantly carried out insensi- 
alley was r — fourd to have beenseized with a second fit of apoplexy. Dr. 
whom it helt y in attendance, followed soon after by an eminent accoucheur, 
tumed the mo een found necessary to send for, Lady Cecilia’s illness having a3s- 
ad in some st alarming character conceivable. When Miss Macspleuchan 
implore the ; beter recovered from her distraction, she dispatched a servant to 
ar the oversehale attendance of the Duke and Duchess of Tantallan, unable to 
eddlington e rp Serge occasioned to her by the statement of the Earl of 
unded im fa Aen which, whether so astounding and frightful a statement was 
wnfettunege tat oe a delusion of the Earl's, was likely to have given 
oth the Duke ms — her — saad 

t (the Duke bens uchess—the nearest relatives of the Earl then in Lon 

reddlington’s ng is brother-in-law )—were, within half an hour, at 
pee d. The D - made acquainted with the fearful vccasion of what had hap- 

ord Dreddi; uke and Duchess were quite as proud and haughty people as 
understan ding. “ae ; but the Duke was a ittle the Earl’s superior in point of 
Were an soe _ first toid of the Earl's disclosure, he was told it as if it 
enguire nee fact; and his herror knew no bounds. But when he came 
¢ distempered ° — and found that it rested on no other foundation thaa 

T the effects dy, erings of a man whose brain was at the time laboring un- 
cially when Mice we apoplectic seizure, he began to feel a great relief; espe- 
MICrY Of o9 anne acspleuchan could mention uo single circumstance corrobu- 

mazing and frightful a representation. At her suggestion, the 
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What will she” an expression of agony came over his face. 
He's evidently heard it all !” whispered Lady Cecilia, 


“Ts it not horrible, 








, 


ght you knew it all,” said the Earl, sustained and stimulated by 











Duke, who could be of no service to the Earl, who was in the hands of the phy- 


sicians, hurried home again, and sent off a special messenger to Mr. Gam- 


pereates address Miss Macspleuchan had given him, with the following 


“The Duke of Tantallan presents his compliments to Mr. Gammon, and 
most earnestly begs that he will, without a moment’s delay, favor the Duke with 
a call in Portman Square, on business of the last importance. 

“* Portman Square, Wednesday evening, 9 o’clock.” 

A huge servant of the Duke’s—with powdered hair, silver epaulets, dark 
crimson Coat, and white breeches, having altogether a most splendid appearance 
—created something like a sensation in the immediate neighborhood of Tha- 
vies’ Inn, by enquiring, with a very impatient and excited air, for “Thavies’ 
{nn,” and “a gentleman of the name of Gammon,” who was very naturally 
supposed to be honored by some special and direct communication from the 
king, or at least some member of the royal family. Gammon himself—who was 
in the act of opening his door to go out and make his promised call of enquiry 
in Grosvenor Square—was flustered for a moment, on finding himself stepping 
into the arms of such an imposing personage ; who said, as he gave him the 
letter, on finding him to be Mr. Gammon—" From the Duke of Tantallan, sir. 
His grace, | believe, expects you immediately, sir.” 


‘ Gammon hastily opened the letter, and having glanced at the contents— 

“ive my compliments to his grace, and say [ will attend him immediately,” 
said he. The man withdrew, and Gammon returned into his chamver, and sat 
for a few moments in the darkness—he having just vefore put out his lamp. He 
burst into a cold sweat— What's in the wind now!” said he to himself. 

Ah, why did I not ask the fellow 1’—and starting from his seat, he roshed 
down stairs, and succeeded in ealling back the Duke’s servant just as he was 
turning out of tae mn—** Do you harpen to have been into Grosvenor-square 
to-day? And do you know how the Eur! of Dreditington is?” enquired Gam- 
mon anxiously. 

Yes, sir; his lordship, and the Lady Cecilia Titmouse, his daughter, are 
both dangeruusly ill. I believe his lordship, sir, has had a stroke—they say it’s 


the second he’s had to-day—and her ladyship is taken in labour, and is in a 


shocking bad way, sir. The Duke and Duchess were sent for in a dreadful 
hurry about an hour ago.” 

“Dear! I'm sorry to hear it! Thank you,” replied Gammon, hastily turning 
away a face that he feit must have gone of a ghastly paleness. 


‘It may be only to enquire about the Artiticial Rain Company "—said Gam- 
mon to himself, as, having procured a light, he poured himself out a small glass 
of brandy and drank it off, to overcome a little sense of faintness which he felt 
coming rapidly overhim. ‘The Duke is a shareholder, [ think. Not at all 
unlikely !—And as for Lady Cecilia's illness—nothing so extraordinary about it 
—when one considers her situation—and the shock occasioned by the Earl’s 
sudden and alarming illness! But I must take a decided course, one way or 
another, with the Duke! Suppose the Earl has disclosed the affair to Lady 
Cecilia—aad it has got tothe Duke's ears? Good God! how is one to deal 
with it? Suppose I were to affect total ignorance of the thing—and swear that 
it is altogether a delusion on the partof the Earl '—That would be rather a bold 
stroke, too !—Suppose the Ear] to die of this bout—there’s an end of the thing, 
aud all’s weil, provided [ can manage Titmouse !—A second fit of apoplex? 
within twelve hours—hamph !—If the Earl has mentioned the thing—and dis- 
tinetly and intelligibly—how far has he gone?—Did he name the rent charge ! 
— Ah !—well—suppose he did? What's easier than to deny that altogether ? 
But suppose Titmouse should. be tampered with, and pressed about the business* 
Perdition !—all is lost!—Yet they would hardly like to defy me, and trumpet 
the thing abroad !—Then there's the other course—own that [ am in possession 
of the fatal secret-—that I became so only recently ;—and avow the reason of 
my taking the rent-charge ; and insist upon retaining it, as the condition of my 
secrecy! ‘That also is a bold struke: both are bold'—Yet one of them I must 
choose '—Then suppose the Earl to recover ; he will never be the same man 
he was—that I find is always the case—his mind, such as it is, will go nearly 
altogether '!—But if he recovers a glimmering of sense—egad ! ’twill require a 
little nerve, tou, to deny the thing to his face, and swear that the whole thing is 
a delusion of a brain disordered by previous fright !—And suppose Lady Cecilia 
dies!—And leaves no issue’—And then Lord Dreddlington follows her—by 
heavens, this little devil becomes Lord Drelincourt at once! 


This was the way that Mr. Gammon turned the thing over in his mind, as he 
rapidly walked towards Portman Square ; and by the time that he had reached 
the Duke’s house, he had finally determined on the course he should pursue : 
and though his face was rather pale, he was perfectly self-possessed and firm, 
at the moment of his being shown into the library, where the Duke was walking 
about, impatient for his arrival. 

“* Gracious God,. sir!” commenced the Duke, in a low tone, with much agita- 
tion of manner, the moment that the servant had closed the door behind hin— 
“‘what is allthis horrible news we hear about Mr. Titmouse ?” 

‘“* Horrible news—about Mr. Titmouse ?” echoed Gammon, amazedly—‘“par- 
don me—I don’t understand your grace! If you allude to the two executions, 
which I’m sorry to hear” 

“Pho, sir! you are trifling! Believe me, this is a very awful moment to all 
persons involved in what has taken place!” replied the Duke, his voice quiver- 
ing with emotion. 

* Your grace will excuse me, but I rea//y cannot comprehend you !” 

‘* You soon shall, sir! [ tell you, 1t may be a matter of infinite moment to 
yourself personally, Mr. Gammon !” 

“* What does your Grace mean?” enquired Gammon, respectfully, but firmly 
and throwing an expression of still greater amazement into his face. 

“Mean, sir! By ! that you've killed my Lord Dreddlington and the Lady 
Cecilia,” cried the Duke, in a very violent manner. 

‘“*T wait to hear, as soon as your gtace may condescend te explain,” said Gam- 
mon, calmly. 

Explain, sir! Why, I have already told and explained everything !” replied 
the cholerie duke, who imagined that he really had done so. 

‘Your grace has tuld—has explained nothing whatever,” said Gammon. 

“Why, sir—I mean, what's this horrible story you've been telling my Lord 
Dreddlington about Mr. Titmouse being—in plain English, sir, a BaAsTaRD!”— 

If the Duke had struck at Gammon, the latter could not have started back 
more suddenly and violently than he did on hearing his grace utter the last 
word; and he remained gazing at the Duke with a face full of horror and bewild- 
erment. The spectacle which he presented arrested the Duke’s increasing ex- 
citement. The Duke stared with amazement. ‘“ Why, sir, are we both—are 
we all—mad? ordreaming! or what has come to us?” 

“T think,” replied Gammon, a little recovered from the sort of stupor into 
which the Duke’s words had apparently thrown him, “it is I who have a better 
title than your grace to ask the question !—I tell Lord Dreddlington that Mr. 
Titmouse is a bastard! Why, I can hardly credit my ears! Does my Lord 
Dreddlington say that I have told him so?” 

He does, sir!” replied the Duke, fiercely. é' 

“ And what else may his lordship have said concerning me?” enquired Gam- 
mon, with a sort of hopeless smile. 

“ By heaven, sir, you musn’t treat this matter lightly!’ said the Duke, im- 
petuously. : 

“« May I ask your grace whether this is the matter mentioned in your grace’s 
note, as of the ”°—— 

“Tt is, sir! it is !—and it's killed my Lord Dreddlington, and also the Lady 
Cecilia!” * . 

“« What!” cried Gammon, starting and exhibiting increasing amazement— 
does her ladyshtp, too, say that I have told her so’” 

“Yes, sir; she does!” 

“What, Lady Cecilia!” echoed Gammon, rather confounded. 

“Well, sir—I think she did ”—— 

‘* Think, your grace !” interrupted Gammon, rather bitterly. 

“Well, sir—certainly the fact is, I may be mistaken as to that matter, | was 
not present ; but at all events, my Lord Dreddlington certainly says you told 
him —and he’s told Lady Cecilia—and it’s killing her—it is, sir! By heavens, 
sir, { expect hourly to hear of both of their deaths !—And I vs, bor ask you, sir, 
unce for all, have you ever made any such statement to my Lord Dreddling- 
ton?” 

‘Not a syllable—never a breath of the sort in all my life!” replied Gam- 
mon, boldly, and rather sharply, as if indignant at being pressed about so absurd 
a matter. 

‘What !—nothing of the sort? or to that effect ?” 

‘* Certainly—certainly not !—But let me ask, in my turn, is the fact so! 
Does your grace mean to say that” 

“No, sir,” interrupted tae Duke, but not speaking in his former confident tone 
—‘but my Lord Dreddlington does ” . 

“Oh, impossible! impossible!” cried Gammon, with an incredulous air— 
‘only ‘consider for one moment—how could the fact possibly be so and I not 
know it? Why, I know every step of his pedigree!” The Duke drummed 
on the table, and stared at Gammon with the air of a man suddenly and com- 
pletely nonplussed. 

“ Why, Gammon, then my Lord Dreddlington must have completely lost his 
senses! He declares that you told him that such was the fact !—When and 
where, may I ask, did you first see him to-day !” 

“About half past eleven or twelve o'clock to-day, when he called at my 
chambers ina state of the greatest agitation and excitement, oecasioned by the 
announcement in this morning’s paper of the sudden blow-up of the Artifi- 
cial "—— 

‘Good heaven! why, is that gone?” interrupted his grace eagerly and alarm- 
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a “When! why? how !—By heaven, it’s enough to turn any one’s 
“Indeed it is, your grace. My Lord Dreddlington was the first from whom. 

T heard any thing on the subject.” 

‘It’s very odd I didn’t see the paragraph! Where was it! In the Morning 
Growl ?” 

‘It was, your grace—it stated that Sir Sharper Bubble had suddenly ab- 
sconded, with all the funds ot” 

“Oh, the villain! Why do you make such people chairmen, and treasurers, 
and so forth? How must the loss be made good! You really don’t look sharp 
enough after people whom you put into such situations! Who the deuce is this 
fellow—this Sir Bubble Sharper, or Sir Sharper Bubble ?” 

_“*He was greatly respected in the City, or he would not have been in the 
situation he was. Who could have suspected it?” 

** And is the thing quite blown up? All gone?” 

: tome I fear it is, indeed!” replied Gammon, shragging his shoulders and 
sighing. 

‘Oi course no one can be made liable—come the worst to the worst—eh ?”” 
enquired the Duke, very anxivusly, “beyond the amount of his shares? How’s 
that, Mr. Gammon ’”’ 

“IT devoutly trust not! Your grace sees it depends a good deal on the pro- 
minence which any one takes in the affair.” 

** Egad is that the principle? I assure you, Mr. Gammon, I have not, for my 
part, taken the least public part in the proceedings ”*—— 

‘‘fam very happy to hear it, your grace! Nor have [—but I very much fear 
that my Lord Dreddlington may have gone farther a good deal "°—— 

‘ ’ve several times warned him on the subject, I assure you! By the way, 
there’s that other affair, Mr. Gammon. I hope—eh !—that the Gunpowder and 
Fresh Water” 

“Good heavens, your grace! I hope all is right ‘here—or I, for one, am a 
ruined man !"’ replied Gammon, quickly. 

_“*I—I—hope so too, sir. So Lord Dreddlington was a good deal shocked, 
eh, this morning ?”’ 

‘Yes, indeed, he was—nay, most alarmingly excited! I was greatly alarmed 
on his account, direetly [ saw him.” 

‘And is this Mr. Titmouse—eh ?— involved in the thing *” 

“*T really can’t tell your grace—his movements are somewhat eccentric—it’s 
extremely difficult to discover or account forthem! By the way, I recollect 
now that I did mention his name to Lord Dreddlington.” 

“Ah, indeed? What about ?” interrupted his grace, briskly. 

‘Why, I just heard that early this mornieg there would be one or two exe- 
cutions put into his house—he’s been going on lately in a very wild way.” 

**Oh, he’s a monstrous little—but was that all that passed between you and 
my Lord Dreddlington about him ‘” 

‘*T will undertake to say,” replied Gammon, pausing, putting his finger to his 
lips, and trying to recollect—* that that was the only mention made of his name, 
for soon after his lordship was seized with a fit,” and Mr. Gammon proceeded to 
give the Duke a very vivid and feeling description of it. 

“* What a singular hallucination his lordship must be laboring under, to make 
such an assertion concerning me as he appears to have made,” presently observed 
Gammon. 

“ Very!” replied the Duke gravely, still feeling serious misgivings on the 
subject ; but what could he say or do farther, after the solemn, the explicit, and 
repeated denials of Mr. Gammon? His grace then gave him an account of what. 
he had heard as to the mode of Lord Dreddlington’s seizure, and that of Lady 
Cecilia; and ashe went on, Gammon quivered from top to toe, and it required 
all his extraordinary powers of self-command to conceal his excessive agi ation 
from the Duke. 

“By the way, where is Mr. Titmouse?” enquired the Duke, as he rose, 
after saying that he was going on immediately to Grosvenor Square. “ I have 
sent to Park Lane, and find that he. has not been there since the morning.” 

“J really don’t know, [ assure your grace. I have not seen him for several 
days! If his affairs are so seriously involved as your grace would intimate, he 
may probably be keeping out of the way.” 

‘Do let me beg of you to take the trouble of enquiring after him to-morrow 
morning, Mr.Gammon! He must be very much shocked to hear of the lamenta- 
ble condition of Lady Cecilia !” | 

“Indeed I will, I assure your grace! 
over ta the Continent.” 

‘God bless my soul, but I hope not!” interrupted the Duke, earnestiy : and 
added, after one or two other ubservations, “then I understand you as stating, 
Mr. Gammon, that there is not the least pretence or foundation, in point of fact, 
for the representation which my Lord Dreddlington has made concerning you, 
with reference to Mr. Titmouse—excuse me—is it so, upon your word and 
honor t” 

‘Upon my sacred word of honor!’’ replied Gammon, steadfastly ; and bowing 
to the Duke, took his leave, promising to call on his grace early on the morrow,. 
andto make every exertion to see Mr. Titmouse—whom Mr. Gammon was now, 
indeed, devouringly anxious to see, and would have made almost any sacrifice to 
be enabled to fall in with him that very night. Good heavens! how much now 
depended on Titmouse !—on the manner in which he would deal with such ques- 
tions as would infallibly be asked of him by the Duke, and by any one else who 
might have heard ef the rumor! In shert, Gammon was quite distraeted by 
doubts and fears, as he bent his way: back to his chambers, not venturing, after 
what he had heard, to call in Grosvenor Square that evening, lest he should 
hear fatal news of either the Earl or Lady Cecilia—that is, of either or both of 
his victims! The next morning the following announcement of the Earl's ill- 
ness appeared in most of the morning papers, and created quite a sensation im 
society :— 

‘“ SUDDEN AND ALARMING ILLNESS oF THE Ear or DreppiineTon and Lapy 
Cecitta Trrmouse.—Yesterday, the Earl of reddlington experienced an apo- 
plectic seizure of a most serious nature, and which, but for the most prompt and deci- 
sive medical treatment, must have proved immediately fatal. His lordship ral- 
lied a little during the course of the day, but in the evening experienced a se- 
cond and still more alarming fit, and continues in a state which is calculated to 
excite the greatest apprehension. We regret also to add, that Lady Cecilia 
Titmouse, his lordship’s only daughter, happening to be with his lordship at the 
moment of his sudden seizure, was immediately seized with illness, which, in 
her ladyship’s critical state of health, may be attended with most serious con- 
sequences.” ‘ ; 

In the evening papers, it was stated that the Earl of Dreddlington still con- 
tinued ina precarious condition, and that Lady Cecilia was not expected to 
survive the night; and the instant that Mr Gammon laid his hands on the next 
morning’s paper, he turned with eagerness and trepidation to a particular 
gloomy corner of it—and a faint momentary mist came over his eyes, while he 
read as follows :— ar 

‘Yesterday, in Grosvenor Square, in her 29th year, after giving sot 
birth to a son, still-born, Lady Cecilia Titmouse, the lady of ‘Tittlebat Titmouse, 
Esq. M.P., and only daughter and heiress of the Right Honorable the Ear! of 
Dreddlington.”” Mr. Gammon laid down the paper, and for some moments felt 
overcome with a deadly faintness. Having, however, recovered himself a little, 
in casting ahasty apprehensive glanee over the paper for intelligence of the Earl 
of Dreddlington, he read as fullows :— ; ' ; 

“The Earl of Dreddlington continues alarmingly ill. Drs. Bailey and Whit- 
tington are in constant attendance upon his lordship. Our readers will see, in 
another part of our paper, the melancholy announcement of the death of his 
lordship’s lovely and accomplished =~ Lady Cecilia Titmouse, after giving 
premature birth to a son, still-born. @ regret to hear it rumored, that the 
illness of his lordship originated in a shock occasioned by circumstances of ns 
very painful nature ; but this report, we trust will turn out to be unfounded. . 
the event of his lordship’s demise, he is succeeded in his titles and estates by 
his son-in-law, Mr. Titmouse, M.P. for Yatton.” 














I only hope he may not have gone 


Fo 


A FACETIOUS BORE. 


Here, under a title not opprobrious enough for a fraction of his deserts, is 
an old offender whom I have longed long to drag to justice. In the active ex- 
ercise of his noxious vocation I have ever held him for a tyrant, and have borne 
the infliction of his ruthless jocundity with a mixed sentiment of umbrage and 
dread. A constitutional peculiarity of temperament has invariably ensured my 
discomfiture in all seasons of conflict with this impenetrable Buffo. Not that 
pesadventure I stand accountant for the great sin of poltroonery in commuting 

‘with an adversary worthy of all contempt; the surrender has not proceeded 
from collusive pusillanimity of heart or head, nor involved the repudiation of any 
maxim of practical heroism, or infidelity to the stern requirements of personal 
or relative duty. Neither does the defeat leave me in the less degraded plight 
of one o’ermastered by the wiles and persuasive artifices of adeluder—it is no 
case of seductibility. The facetious bore lords it over his prey by virtue of a 
peculiar contextural calibre of his nervous conformation ; his perceptions radiate 
from an eccentric focus ; truth has no charm for him ; high principles or sym- 
pathies he has none; even versatility disowns him—so that, without developed 
power of sagacious discernment, instinct for the appreciation of virtue, or feel- 
ings entitling him to the veneration of his fellow-mortals, he pursues his unho 
nored career in the despotical exercise of one solitary worthless faculty, availa- 
ble to no honorable or useful end, oe ne itself in an ever-flowing cur- 

i of flippant and obstreperous mirth. 
"Siekons ialiastion or ability to temper the buoyancy of his merriment, pr 
even the discriminating sense to detect where he cannot mitigate the effect 
its unwelcome indulgence, he sallies forth upon his diurnal peregrinations, 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 
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wreaks his blasts of impudence upon all who fall within his reach. Woe to the 
sensitive wight who, jaded with anxiety, oppressed with secular care, absorbed 
in mental abstraction, or (proh pudor) afflicted with personal deformity, when 
unhappily confronted with this social pest, this peripatetic lubbard! In the hu- 
mane and considerate mind such external indications naturally beget commi- 
seration and respect ; but from the facetious bore let the sufferers hope for 
no mercy. Reckless and voracious, the clownish spoiler ces at one fell 
dart upon the ‘ ulcerous place,’ probes, cormorant-like (for, though sport to him, 
*tis death to the victim), with his merciless talons the rankling sore, and pro- 
fanes the very arcana of keenest sensibility. He makes a jest of that which 
constitutes their secret sorrow, with rude hands he tears the imaginary veil, 
and to the eye of vulgar observation exhibits in an aspect of absurdity pheno- 
mena which even the inquisitive speculatist upon the miseries- of human life 
should approach with an instinctive and delicate forbearance. With a strange 
and repulsive mental perversity he not urfrequently selects for the indulgence 
of his vein topics which with the sober-minded are held paramount in serious re- 

. The follies and absurdities—concomitants of an artificial state of society 
—centemptible in their source and pernicious in their tendency, the true and !e- 
gitimate subjects for satirical denunciation, find no disfavour in his eye, but he 
satiates his lust of frivolity at the expense and in the profanation of what should 
ever rest sacred. 

Try him; present to his notice a case of poverty and distress, and ’tis well if 
your accents of wo fall still born upon his callous ear, eliciting scarcely the re- 
sponsive echo which common courtesy might demand from less than a friend of 
humanity. Urge the claims of a public charity upon his benevolence, and he 
will-remind you of the hackneyed adage touching the locale where the cultiva- 
tion of that practical virtue should originate ; then with complacent shrug and 
tibald chuckie evade your appeal to the imaginary sympathies of his impregna- 
ble nature, by a slang hit at the cant of titled patrons and the nefarious jobbing 
which disgrace the administration of their honorary functions. According to his 
creed, there is literally ‘‘no virtue extant ’—patriotism is merely a soubriquet 
for dastardly imposture ; all our great men are charlatans, or at best encum- 
brances on the State—the Duke of has purchased a false renown with 
the blood of his martyred countrymen, the wily - cares for nothing but of- 
ficial plunder, and Bishop is a rank hypocrite ; all the sterling members 
of either branch of Parliament are proscribed under one sweeping indictment, 
and he only spares the facetious stars whose wit is just within the scope of his 
comprehension, such as —-——, &c. &c. All Judges have their price (that he 
knows), “every woman is at heart a rake,” (of this he vaunts especial cogni- 
sance), the clergy are all mercenaries, all sermons aressoporific, and there is 
nothing really good but “ good times” and “ good cheer.” Old ladies, gouty 
men, the deaf and disappointed of both sexes, all unsuccessful candidates for 
independence, the entire working community, all shopkeepers (and even respec- 
table folks convicted of secret affinity with such bourgeoi;), fall in turn under 
his heartless anathema, and are the subjects of his inhuman raillery. 

This ingrained inebriety, this incipient putrescence of the sonl, must, me- 
thinks, work strange havoc with the latent capacities for amelioration which we 
are taught to believe inhere to the last of the spiritual nature of the most unre- 
generate creature. Accustomed to regard every thing in the same light of the 
ridiculous, his moral sense must, it would otherwise seem, deteriorate beyond 
all power of aught but miraculous restoration ; and I fear the ‘ facetious bore,’ 
after his character has confirmed itself through certain stages of development, 
becomes steeped in a moral obduracy, a collapse in which the seeds of regene- 
ration are often lost for ever, and that thus, denuded of every sedate principle of 
action but the wretched one of self-interest, he must moulder into a corruptionist 
of unmitigable dye, an impersonated counterfeit of civilization. He seldom 
makes—never keeps—a friend ; and if ever the moilifying influences of a bitter 
experience (from which he has no patent of exemption), or fugitive flashes of 
truth upon a still smouldering conscience, lead him in after years to a real 
sense of his condition, as ‘ the wages of buffoonery,’ the retrospection of his vaiu 
life will bring him to regard himself as the one being of all others least worthy 
of his esteem. For him 

* Life’s cup may be nectar at the brink, 
: Midway a palatable drink,’ 
but "twill prove 
* Wormwood at the bottom,’—S. 





MEMORIALS OF GORMANDIZING. 


IN A LETTER TO OLIVER YORKE, ESQ. 
BY M. A. TITMARSH, AUTHOR OF “ YELLOWPLUSH CORRESPONDENCE.” 


I wish to introduce to public notice a brief dinner-journal. It has been writ- 
ten with the utmost honesty and simplicity of purpose; and exhibits a picture 
or table of the developement of the human mind under a series of gastronomic 
experiments, diversified in their nature, and diversified, consequently, in their 
effects. A man ia London has not, for the most part the opportunity to make 
these experiments. You are a family man, let us presume, and you live in this 
metropolis for haif acentury. You have on Sunday, say, a leg of mutton anil 

tatoes for dinner. On Monday you have cold mutton ard potatoes. On Tues- 

ay, hashed mutton and potatoes ; the hashed mutton being flavored with little 
damp triangular pieces of toast, which always surround that charming dish. 
Weil, on Wednesday, the mutton ended, you have beef: the beef undergoes the 
same alternations of cookery, and disappears. Your life presents a succession 
of joints, varied every now and then by a bit of fish and some poultry. You 
drink three glasses of a brandified liquor called sherry at dinner ; your excellent 
lady imbibes one. When she has had her glas of port after dinner, she goes up- 
stairs with the children, and you fall asleep in your arm-chair. Some of the 
most pure and precious enjoyments of life are unknown to you. You eat and 
drink, but you do not know the art of eating and drinking ; nay, most probably 
you despise those who do. ‘Give mea slice of meat,” say you very likely, 
“ and a fig for your gourmands.”’ You fancy it is very virtuous and manly all 
this. Nonsense, my good sir; you are indifferent because you are ignorant, be- 
cause your life is passed in a narrow circle of ideas, and because you are bigot- 
edly blind and pompously callous to the beauties and excellencies beyond you. 

Sir, RESPECT YOUR DINNER ; idolise it, enjoy it properly. You will be by ma- 
ny hours in the week, many weeks in the year, and many years in your life, the 
happier if you do. 

n't tell us that it isnot worthy of aman.. All a man's senses are worth- 
hed employment, and should be cultivated asaduty. ‘The senses are the arts. 
at glorious feasts does Nature prepure for your eye in animal form in land- 
scape and painting! Are you to put out your eyes and not see? What royal 
dishes of melody does her bounty provide for you in the shape of poetry, mu- 
sic, whether windy or wiry, notes of the human voice, or ravishing song of birds ! 
Are you to stuff your ears with cotton, and vow that the sense of hearing is un- 
manly !—you obstinate dolt you! No, surely; nor must you be so absurd as to 
fancy that the art of eating is in any way less worthy than the other two. You 
like your dinner, man ; never be ashamed to say so. If you don’t like your vic- 
tuals pass on to the next article; but remember that every man who has been 
worth a fig in this world, as poet, painter, or musician, has had a good appetite 
and a good taste. Ah, what a poet Byron would have been had he taken his 
meals properly, and allowed himself to grow fat—if nature intended him to 
grow fat—and not have physicked his intellect with wretched opium pills and 
acrid vinegar, that sent his principle to sleep and turned his feelings sour! If 
that man had respected his dinner, he never would have written Don Juan. 

Allons donc ! enough sermonising ; let us sit down and fall to at once 

I dined soon after my arrival at a very p'easant Paris club, where is provided 
a dinner for ten persons, that is universally reported to be excellent. Five men 
in England would have consumed the same amount of victuals, as you will see 
by the bills of fare :— 








— - 
Poulets ala Maren- 
go; 


A beef, with carrots 
and vegetables, ve- 
ry good ; 











Soup 4 la purée 


aux croutons. removed by 


removed by 








— 


| Cardons a la Moelle. 


L 
Desserts of cheese. Pears and Funtainebleau grapes. 
Bordeaux red, and excelient cablis at discretion. 

This dinner was very nicely served. A venerable maitre d’hotel in black cut- 
ting up neatly the dishes on a trencher at the side-table, and several waiters at- 
tending in green coats, red plush tights, and their hair curled. There was a 
great quantity of light in the room; some handsome plated ware ; the pheas- 
ants came in with their tails to their backs; and the smart waiters, with their 
hair dressed and parted down the middle, gave a pleasant, lively, stylish appear- 
ance to the whole affair. 

Now I certainly dined (by the way, I must not forget to meniion that we had 
with the beef some boiled kidney potatoes, very neatly dished up in a napkin)—I 
certainly dined, I say ; and half an hour afterwards felt, perhaps more at my 
ease than I should have done had I consulted my own inclinations, and devour- 
ed twice the quantity that on this occasion came to my share. But [ would rath- 
er, as a man not caring for appearances, dine, as a general rule, off a beef-steak 
for two at the Café Foy, than sit down to take atenth part of such a meal every 
— There was only one man at the table basides your humble servant who 

id not put water into his wine ; and he—I mean the other—was observed by his 
who exclaimed, ‘‘ Comment vous buvez sec,” as if to do so was a won- 








A brace of roast 
pheasants, 




















der. The consequence was, that half-a-dozen bottles of wine served for the | 
whole ten of us; and the guests, having despatched their dinner in an hour, | 
to fiddie about the last and penultimate waistcoat button, as we do after | 

a house-dinner at an English club. What was it that made the charm of this | 
dinner? —for pleasant it was. It was the neat and comfortable manner 
in which it was served ; the pheasant-tails had a considerable effect ; that snowy 
napkin eoquettishly arranged round the kidneys gave them a distingué air; the 
light and the glittering service gave an appearance of plenty and hospitality that 
sent every body away naevenel 

I put down this dinner just to shew English and Scotch house-keepers what 
may be done, and for what price. Say, 


Soup and fresh bread, : 

Beef and carrots.... ; prime Ci... eereeee id ih ee ee | 2 6 
Fowls and sauce........... cade ial leita realli ll 36 
Pheagants (hens) 50 
Grapes, pears, cheese, vegetables........ waceraeeanee Hrovidotiial 0 
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For fifteen pence par téte, a company of ten persons may have a dinner set 
before them,—nay, and be made to fancy that they dine well, provided the ser- 
vice is handsomely arranged, that you have a good stuck of side dishes, &c., in 
your plate chest and don’t spare the spermaceti. 

As for the wine, that depends on yourself. Always be crying out to your 
friends, ‘‘ Mr. So-and-so, I don’t drink myself, but pray pass the bottle. Tom- 
kins, my boy, help your neighbour, and never mind me. What! Hopkins, are 
there two of us on the Doctor’s list? Pass the wine; Smith I’m sure won't re- 
fuse it ;”” and soon. A very good plan is to have the butler (or the fellow in 
the white waistcoat, who “‘ behaves as sich”) pour out the wine when wanted (in 
half glasses, of course), and to make a poke great noise and shouting, “ John, 
John, why the devil, sir, don’t you help Mr. Simkins to another glass of wiae ?” 
If you point out Simkins once or twice in that way, depend upon it, he won’t 
drink a great quantity of yourliquor. You may thus keep your friends from be- 
ing dangerous, by a thousand innocent mancuvres ; and, as [ have said before, 
you may very probably make them believe they have hada splendid dinner. 
There was only one man in our company the other day who ever thought that he 
had not dined; and what was he! a foreigner,—a man of discontented, inqui 
ring spirit, always carping at things, and never satisfied. 

Weil, next day I dined aw cinquieme with a family (of Irish extraction, by the 
way), and what do you think was our dinner for six persons. Why, simply, 

Nine dozen Ostend oysters ; 

Soup a la mulligataw ny ; 

Boiled tu:key with celery sauce ; 

Saddle of mutton réti. 

Removes. Plompouding ; croute de macaroni. 

Vin Beaune ordinaire, volnay bordeaux, champagne, eau chaude, cognac. 

I forget the dessert. Alas! in moments of prosperity and plenty, one is often 
so forgetful ; I remembered the dessert at the Cercle well enough. 

A person whom they call inthis country an illustration litteraire—the editor of 
a newspaper, in fact—with a very pretty wife, were of the party, and looked at 
the dinner with a good deal of good humored superiority. I declare. upon my 
honor, that I helped both the illustration and his lady twice to saddle of mutton ; 
and as for the turkey and celery sauce, you should have seen how our host dis- 
pensed it tothem! They ate the oysters, they ate the soupe (** Diable! mais 
u est poivre !”’ said the illustration, with tears in his eyes), they ate the turkey. 
they ate the mutton, they ate the pudding ; and what did our hostess say ? 
Why, casting down her eyes gently, and with the modestest air in the world, she 
said,—** There is such a beautiful piece of cold beef in the larder ; do somebody 
ask for a little slice of it.” 

Heaven bless her for that speech ! I loved and respected her for it ; it brought 
the tears to my eyes. A man who could sneer at such a sentiment could have 
neither heart nor good breeding. Don’t you see that it shews 

Simplicity, 
Modesty, 
Hospitality. 
Put these against 
Waiters with their hair curled, 
Pheasants roasted with their tails on, 
A dozen spermaceti candles. 
Add them up, I say, O candid reader, and, answer, in the sum of human happi- 
ness, which of the two accounts makes the better figure ! 

I declare, I know few things more affecting than that little question about the 
¢old beef ; and eonsidering calmly our national characteristics, balancing in the 
scale of quiet thought our defects and our merits, am daily more inclined to be- 
lieve that there is something in the race of Britons which renders them usually 
superior to the French family. This is but one of the traits of English charac- 
ter that has been occasioned by the use of roast beef. 

It is an immense question, that of diet. Look at the two bills of fare just set 
down; the relative consumption of ten animals aud of six. What a profound 
physical and moral difference may we trace here. How distinct, from the cra- 
dle upwards, must have been the thoughts, feelings, education of the parties 
who ordered those two dinners. It is a fact which does not admit of a question, 
that the French are beginning, since so many English have come among them, 
to use beef much more profusely. Every body at the restaurateur’s orders beef- 
steak and pommes. Will the national character slowly undergo a change under 
the influence of this dish? Willthe French be more simple! broader in the 
shvulders? less inclined to brag about military glory and such humbug! All 
this in the dark vista of futurity the spectator may fancy is visible to him, and the 
philanthropist cannot but applaud the change. This brings me naturally to the 
consideration of the manner of dressing beefsteaks in this country, and the merit 
of that manner. 

I dined on a Saturday at the Café Foy, on the Boulevard, in a private room, 
with a friend. We had 

Potage julienne, with a little purée in it; 

Two entrecotes aux épinards ; 

One perdreau truffé ; 

One fromage roquefort ; 

A bottle of nuits with the beef ; 

A bottle of sauterne with the partridge. 


And perhaps a glass of punch, with a cigar, afterwards: but that is neither 
here nor there. ‘The insertion of the purée into the julienne was not of my re- 
commending ; and if this juncture is effected at a!l, the operation should be 
performed with the greatest care. If you put too much purée, both soups are 
infalliby spoiled. A much better plan it is to have your julienne by itself, though 
I will not enlarge on this, as the excellent friend with whom I dined may chance 
to see this notice, and may be hurt at the renewal in print of a dispute which 
caused a good deal of pain to both of us. By the way, we had half-a-dozen | 
sardines while the dinner was getting ready, eatiug them with delicious bread 
and butter, for which this place is famuus. Then followed the soup. Why the 
deuce would he have the pu ; but never mind. After the sonp, we had 
what I do not hesitate to call the very best beefsteak I ever ate in my life. By 
the shade of Heliogabalus! as I write about it now, a week after I have eaten 
it, the old, rich, sweet, piquant, juicy taste comes smacking on my lips again ; 
and I feel something of that exquisite sensation [ then had. I am ashamed of 
the delight which the eating of that piece of meat caused me. G—, andI had 
quarrelled about the soup (I said sv, and don’t wish to return to the subject) ; 
but when we began on the steak, we looked at each other, and loved each other. 
We did not speak,—our hearts were tvo full for that; but we took a bit, and 
laid down our forks, and looked at one another, and understood each other. 
There were no two individuals on this wide earth,—no two lovers billing inthe 
shade,—no mother clasping baby to her heart, more supremely happy than we. 
Every now and then, we had a glass of honest, tirm, generous Burgundy, that 
nobly supported the meat. As you may fancy, we did not leave a single mor- 
sel of the steak ; but when it was done, we put bits of bread into the silver dish, 
and wistfully sopped up the gravy. I suppose I shall never in this ord taste | 
any thing so good again. But what then? What if I ded like it excessively ? 
Was my liking unjust or unmanly? Is my regret now puling or unworthy ? 
No. ‘ Laudomanentem!” as Titmouse says. When it is eaten, I resign my- 
self, and can eat a two-franc dinner at Richard’s without ill humor, and without 
a pang. 

pe dispute about the relative excellence of the beefsteak cut from the filet, 
as is usual in France, and of the entrecote, must henceforth be idle and absurd. 
Whenever, my dear young friend, you go to Paris, call at once for the entrecote ; 
the filet in comparison to it is a poor fade lady's meat. What folly, by the way, 
is that in England which induces us to attach an estimation to the part of the 
sirloin that is called the Sunday side,—poor, tender, stringy stuff, uot compara- 
ble to the manly meat on the other side, handsomely garnished with crisp fat, 
and with a layer of horn! Give the Sunday side to misses and ladies’ maids, 


full of flavor—the ribs of bcef. This is the meat I would eat were I going to 
dq battle with any mortal foe. Fancy a hundred thousand Englisomen, after a 
meal of stalwart beef ribs, encountering a hundred thousand Frenchmen, who 
had partaken of a trifling collation of soup, turnips, carrots, onions, and Gruyére 
cheese. Would it be manly to engage at such odds? [ say, no. 

Passing by Vérey’s one day, I saw a cadaverous cook with a spatula, thump- 
ing a poor beefsteak with all his might. ‘This is not only a horrible cruelty, but 
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surd, disgusting barbarity! Beef so beaten loses its natural mia 
noble for corporal punishment. You may by these tortures and ami ‘ay 
ORS ny, 


from him) knows this truth full well, and follows the simple, hone 
to have good meat, and next to hang it a longtime. I have instr,” Sy 
to do the steaks to a turn; not raw, horribly livid und blue in 4.2% 
have seen great flaps of meat (what ashame to think of our fine 
treated !), but cooked all the way through. Go to the Café Fo 
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pati lightly away from it, did not stay to ruminate and to feel uneasy, it soft ced verge: but tender and juicy never. 
a 


The lan 


ord of the Café de Foy (I have received no sor Of co, 
Sden, 
st 
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Mea, iin 
BEEFSTEAK A LA TITMARSH, and you will see what a dish wil| me OY ak * 
I have dwelt upon this point at teo much length, perhaps, for some eRe 
ers; but it can’t be helped. The truth is, beef is my weakness. Kt Na, 
clare, that I derive more positive enjoyment from the simple Viatid tha a, 
concoction whatever in the whole cook’s cyclopadia. a0 ity ey 
Always drink red wine with beefsteaks ; port, if possible ; jf not, | 

of not too high a flavor,—good beaune say. This fact, which is ye," 
known to many persons who, forsooth, are too magnificent to care » 
meat and drink,—this simple fact I take to be worth the whole pice [. 
for this article. 

But to return to dinner. We were left, I think, G. and I, 9). 
gravy with bits of bread, and declaring that mo power on earth coy), 
to eat a morsel more that day. At one time, we thought of counter," 
perdreau aux truffes, that to my certain knowledge had been betrusy, in . 
before. we ay 

Poor blind mortals that we were! ungrateful to our appetites , 
mistrustful and cowardly. A man may do what he dares; por ie 
untii he tries, what the honest appetite will bear. We were ke», mie 
tween the steak and the partridge some ten minutes or 80. For hp '* 
or three minutes, we lay back in our chairs quiet, exhausted indeed. Th . 
began to fiddle with a dish of tooth-picks, for want of any thing mor en, 
then we looked vut of the window, then G. got in a rage, rung the 
lently, and asked, ‘* Pourquni diable nous fait on attendre si long temps hs 
waiter grinned. He is a nice, good-humored fellow, Auguste ; ayi |," 
trust that some reader of this may give hii a five-franc piece fur iny 4), 
guste grinned and disappeared. a 

Presently, we were aware of an odor gradually coming towards us, .,.,. 
musky, fiery, savory, mysterious,—a hot, drowsy smell, that lulls the sey. : 
yet inflames them,—the troufles were coming! Yonder they |ic, cay,,,,. 
der the full bosom of the red-legged bird. My hand trembled as, «i, . 
pause, I cut the animal in two. G. said I did not give hii his si... 
troufles; I don’t believe I did. I spilled some salt into my plate, ej, 
cayenne pepper—very little : we began, as faras I can remember, the {,,. 
conversation :— 


Gustavus.—* Chop, chop, chop.” 

Michael Angelo —* Globlobloblob.” 

G.—** Gobble.” 

M.A.—* Obble.” 

G.—* Here’s a big one.” 

M.A.—** Hobgoh. What wine shall we have? I should like son .. 
pagne.” 

G.—* It’s bad here. Have some sauterne.” 

M.A.—*“ Very well. Hobgovglobglod,” &c. 

Auguste (opening the sauterne).—* Cloo-o0-00-00p |” The cork is yp 
pours it into the glass, glock, glock, glock. 

Nothing more took place in the way of talk. The poor little pannip,, 
soon a heap of bones—a very little heap. A trutilesque odor was |e; ,, 
room, but only an odor. Presently, the cheese was brought: the ainber gy» 
flask had turned of a sickly green hue ; nothing, save half a glass of sedimexy, 
bottom, remained to tell of the light and social spirit that had but one half, 
fore inhabited the flask. Darkness fell upon our little chamber ; the meny 
street began crying,‘ Messager! Journal du Soir! The bright moon rose y 
ing over the tiles of the Rue Louis de Grand, opposite, illuminating two glisw 
punch that two gentlemen in a small room of the Café de Foy ‘iu every 
raisé to theirlips. Both were silent; both happy ; both were smoking ce. 
for both knew that the soothing plant of Cuba is sweeter to the philospie 
dinner than the pratile of all the women in the world. Women—psnaw! | 
man who, after dinner—after a good dinner—can think about driving tm 
and shaving himself by canidle-light, and enduing a damp shurt, and a pe 
tight pumps to show his cob-web stockings and set his feet in a lam: « 
having undergone all this, can get into a cold cab, and drive off to No. 22hin 
Street, wkere Mrs. Mortimer Smith is at home ; where you take ofl yourca 
in a damp, dark, back parlour, called Mr. Sinith’s study, and containwy, » 
you arrive, twenty-four ladies’ cloaks and tippets, fourteen hats, two patr«iy 
(belonging to two gentlemen of the Midaie Temple, who walk for ccows 
and think dancing at Mrs. Mortimer Smith’s the height of enjoyment) ~ 
man who can do al! this, and walk, gracefully smiling, into Mrs. Sin sim 
ing-rooms, where the brown Holland bags have been removed from theciw 
liers ; aman from Kirkman’s is thumping on the prano, and Mrs. Smith ssa 
ing simpering in the middie of the room, dressed in red, with a bird o! 


Ui 
tal, 


her little fat gold watch and seals ;—the man who, after making his bows 
Smith, can advance to Miss Jones, in blue crape, and Jead her to a place ane 
six other pairs of solemn-looking persons, and whisper fadarsies to bert! vi 
she cries, “Oh, fie, you naughty man! how can you!”) and look s 4 
Smith’s red shoulders struggling out of her gown, and her mottled elsows 
a pair of crumpled kid gloves leave in a state of delicious nature; aie 
having gone :hrough certain mysterious quadrille tigures with her, lead her tid 
to her mamma, whe has just seized her third glass of muddy negus from the vs 
footman ;—the man who can do all this may do it, and go hang, forme ° 
many such men there be, my Gustavus, in yonder dusky London ci'y. ' 

ours, my dear friend, when the day’s labor and repast are done. to ie chi" 
nate calmly ; to watch the bland cigar-smoke as it rises gently ceung*™ 
to be idle in body as well as mind; not to kick our heels madly in que* 
and puff and pant in senseless gallopades : let us appreciate the joys 0! 0" 
let us give a loese to silence ; and having enjoyed this, the best desseri#! 
goodly dinner, at close of eve, saunter slowly home. 

. * > . * * 

As the dinner above described drew no less than three frane preces 0!" 
purse, I determined to economise for the next few days, and either tobe i 
ed out to dinner, or else to partake of some repast at a small charge," 
one may have here. [ had on the day succeeding the troufled part! 
ner for a shilling, viz :— 


Bifsteck aux pommes (heu quantum mutatus ab illo !) 

Galantine de volaille, 

Fromage de Gruyére, 

Demie-bouteille du vin trés-vieux de micon ou chablis, 

Pain 4 discretion. 

This dinner, my young friend, was taken about half past two 0c 
day, and was, in fact, a breakfast,—a breakfast taken at a two franc 000° 
Rue Heure Vivienne ; it was certainly a sufficient dinner ; [ certalt'y a 
hungry for a!l the rest of the day. Nay the wine was decently good, 
al] wine is in the morning, if one had the courage or the power lo dri oe 
see many honest English families marching into these two-franc oe i 
at five o'clock, and fancy they dine in great luxury. Returning °** | 
however, they inform their friends that the meat in France 1s 80! saan 
the fowls are very small, and black; the kidneys very toug!; aa 5 de? 
and fruit have no taste in them, and the soup is execrably thin. Ai a 
Williams's, in the Old Bailey, is better than the best of these; #°" 
had the English Cockney better remain at Williams's, than jucge '* © a 
tion so falsely. 1 lett 

The worst of these two-frane establishmentsis a horrid air of shaboy reba 
which distinguishes them. At some of them, they will go the! pony 
ing your knife and fork with every dish ; they have grand chin 7 ber ot 
a fine lady at the counter, and fine arabesque paintings on the gest best 
you your soup on a battered dish of plated ware, which has served its | 
most likely, in a first-rate establishment, and comes here to vert ett 
hand splendour amongst amateurs of a lower grace. I fancy the ver’ 
is served to you has undergone the same degradation, 9! that ele 
monldy cutlets that are offered to the two-frane epicures, wele — Ns ‘ih 
juicy in Vérey’s larder. Much better is the semled floor and the !"% 
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alone. There isa very decent place where you dine for thirty-two * 
Passage Choiseuil. You get your soup in China bowls; they = Bes 
your knife and fork, but they give you very fit portions of most & joe 
and mayhap a herring with mustard sauce, a dish of apple naga te 
stewed prunes, and a pint ef drinkable wine, as I have proved only | 
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for men be the Monday's side, or, better still, a thousand more succulent and |}. 








en error. They no: only beat the beef, moreover, but they soak it inoil. Ab 





After two such banyan days, I allowed myselfa littie fewsiing ; 
persisted in asking me to dinner, I went off to the Trois Freres 
dined in that excellent company. _ 

I would recommend a man who is going to dine by himseli Lert, 
well before he orders soup for dinuer. 

My notion is, that you eat as much after soup as without 
with the same appetite. ‘ 

Especially ‘ieee are a Leelthy man, as ! em—deuced hungry 
My appetite runs away with me; and if [ order soup (which hs ail 
for two), I invariably swallow the whole of it ; and tne greater P 

etit pain, too, before my eecond dish arrives. 

The best part of a pit of Sulienne or purée 4 la Conde, 
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me only one dish besides to devour ; but not for you and me, who like 

ae and our roti of game or meat as well. 

— rs you may eat. They do, fora fact, prepare one to go through the 
77 dinner properly. Lemon and cayenne pepper is the word, depend on 

yest @ . slass of white wine braces you up for what is to fuliow. 

ty P "restaurateur dinners are intended, however, for two people, at least ; 
‘ser for three; and require a good deal of thought before you can arrange 


‘. 
en fur one. ' ; 
“Tare, for instance, 18 & recent menu :— 


Trois Fréres Provenceauz. 


f. ¢. 
Pain 9 800 e COS e COCT SESS DOES TOO SHES CClF OTET SLeD arse 0 25 
Roane nremiere «+e eee eeeseceseeoesesceceeeceseces pape yon 3 3 0 
aay ee MO 0 75 
pyrée ala CrECI. ~~ 42+ 22-2 eee 2 meee enna ere eee e eee . us x 
Turbot auxXCapres...----- Oe Pet ee eee Le ee ee 1 75 
Quart poulet anx I . <natinnionaenernaes ade TO 
Tk: & " ] 12 
Champignons a la Provengale....--..------------ ee oe 2! 
CGéleé aux pommes.......- ett phy « ll Roi ben fF dic Bye 1 25 
(ognal ocec cece cscs cete cnn mene ene e cece cnee ene cece 0 30 
Dog ~— 
10 80 
s heavy Dill fora single man; and a heavy dinner, too; for I have said be- 
[have a ercat appetite, and when a thing is put before me! eat it. At 
“ als | once eat fourteen dishes; and have seen a lady, with whom J was in 


-+ the tavie of a German grand duke, eat seventeen dishes. ‘This is a posi- 
ve though disgusting fact. Up to the first twelve dishes she had a very good 
of becoming Mrs. Titmarsh, bat I have lost sight of her since. 

“Well, then, I say to you, if you have self-command enough to send away 
..\f your soup, order some; but you are a poor creature if you do, afterall. 
"are a man, and have not that self-command, don't have any. The 
cnenmen cannot live without it, but Isay to you that you sre better than a 
~nehman. 1 wouldlay even money that you whoare reading this are more 
se eve feet seven in height, and weigh eleven stone; while a Frenchman is 
". feet four, and does not weigh nine. The Frenchman has after his soup a 
> of vegetavles, where you have one of meat. You are a different and supe- 
mala French-beating animal (the history of hundreds of years has shown 
you must have to keep up that superior weight and sinew, which 





JI Gisitas 


voy to be $0) ; sue Oy gg: Oy te 

che secret of your superiority—as for public institutions, bah!—you must 
tare, I say, smpler, stronger, succulenter food. 

“Fochew the soup, thea, and have the fish up atonce. It is the best to begin 





-:); fish, if you like it, as every epicure and honest man should, simply boiled 
edin the English fashion, and not tortured and bullied with oil, onions, 
vine, and herbs, as in Paris it is frequently done. 

Turbot with lobster-sauce is too much; turbot @ la Hollandaise vulgar; 
~ se] potatoes swimming in melted butter are a mean concomitant for a noble, 
. mole, liberal fish: tarbot witheapersis the thing. The brisk little capers re- 

fi the duluess of the turbot; the melted butter is rich, bland, and calm—it 
jould be, that istosay; not that vapid, watery mixture that I see in London; 
not oiled butter as the Hollanders have it, but melted with plenty of thickening 
natter: [don’t know how to doit, but I know it when it is good. 
~ They melt batter well at the Rocher de Cancale, and at the Fréres. 

Well, this Turbot was very good ; not so well, of course, as one gets it in 
London, and dried rather in the boiling ; which can't be helped, unless you are 
, Lucullus or a Cambageres of a man, and can afford to order one for yourself. 
This crandeur d'ame is very rare; my friend, Tom Willows, is almost the only 
man 1 know who possessed it. Yes, * * *, one of the wittiest men in Lon- 
don, 1 once knew to take the whole inéérieur of a diligence (six places), be- 
cause he was a little unwell. Eyer since I have admired that man. He un- 
jerstands true cconomy; @ mean, extravagant man would have contented him- 
self with a single place, and been unwell in consequence. How I am rambling 
fom my subject, however. The fish was good, and I ate up every single 
scrap of it, sucking the bones and fins curiously. That is the deuce of an 
appetite, it must be satisfied; and if you were to put a roast donkey before me, 
with the promise of a haunch of venison afterwards, I believe I should eat the 
greater part of the long-eared animal. 

A pint of purée d la créct, a pain de gruau, a slice of turbot—a man should 
think about ordering his bill, for he has had enough dinner; but no, we are 
creatures of superstition and habit, and must have.one regular course of meat. 
Here comes the powlet @ la Marengo: | hope they have given me the wing. 

No such thing. The poulet ad la Marengo aux truffes is bad—too oily by far ; 
the truffles are not of this year as they should be, for there are cart-loads in f 
town: they are poor in flavour, and have only been cast into the dish a minute 
before it was brought to table, and what is the consequence! They do not fla- 
your the meat in the least; some faint trutflesque savour you may get as you 
are crunching each individual root, but that is all, and that all not worth the hav- [ 
ing; for as nothing is finer than a good truffle, in like manner nothing is meaner 
than a bad one. It is merely pompous, windy, and pretentious, like those 
scraps of philosophy with which a certain eminent novelist decks out his meat. 

A mushroom, thought I, is better a thousand times than these tough, fiz- 
vourless roots. I finished every one of them, however, and the fine, fat capon’s 
thigi, woica they surrounded. It was a disappointment not to get a wing, to 
besure. They always give me legs; but after all, with a little good-humour 
‘philosophy, a leg of a fine Mans capon may be found very acceptable. How 
‘op and tender the rogue’s thigh 1s! his very drumstick is as fat as the calf 
4 London footinan ; and the sinews which puzzle one so over the lean black 
legs in London are miraculously whisked away from the limb before me. 
Look at itnow! Half-a-dozen cuts with the knife, and yonder lies the bone— 
waite, large, stark naked, without a morsel of flesh left upon it, solitary in the 
inist Of a pool of melted butter. 

How good the Burgundy smacks afterit! I always drink Burgundy at this 
douse, and that not of the best. It is my firm opinion that a third-rate Burgun- 
cy, and a third-rate claret-—Beaune and Larose for instance, are better than the 
vest. The Bordeaux enlivens, the Burgundy invigorates: stronger drink only 
Ecames ; and where a bottle of good Beaune only causes a man to feel a certain 
maisly warmth of benevolence—a glow something like that produced by sun- 
sine and gentie exercise—a bottle of Chambertin will set all your frame in a 
lever, swells the extremities, and causes the pulses to throb. Crambertin 
Siouc never be hauded round more than twice ; and I recollect to this moment 
‘ie teadach Thad after drinking a bottle and a half of Romanée-Gélée, for 
“sicd tals house isfamous. Somebody else paid for the—(no other than you, 
ustayus! with whom I hope to have many a tall dinner on the same 
“arges)—but "twas in our hot youth, ere experience had taught us that mo- 
“ctation was happiness, and had shewn us that it is absurd to be guzzling wine 
heen franes a bottle. 

3 ¥) wie way | may here mention a story relating to some of Blackwood’s men, 
ton Nee at this very house. Fancy the fellows trying claret, which they 
ae ‘sours then Burgundy, at which they made wry faces , and finished the 
wre with brandy and lunel! ais is what men call eating a French dinner. 

‘ows aud I dined at the Rocher. and an English family there feeding ordered 
—auttou chops and potatoes. Why not, in these cases, stay at home? Chops 
~ “terchops in England (the best chops in the world are to be had at the Ive- 
“t Ciab) than in France. Waat would literary men mean by ordering lunel ! 
“ays rather liked the descriptions of eating in the Noctes. They were gross 
oon, s8°S) absurdly erroneous in many; but there was a manliness about 
' tori. evidence of a great, thuugh misdirected and uneducated, ge- 

, 

_ , “Sirooins, thought I, are better than these tasteless truffles, and so ordered 
Aedes tty. You know what a Provencale sauce is, I have no doubt 1—a 

 “Svoury mixture, of garlic and oil; which, with a little cayenne pepper and 
con. at @ pleasant taste to the plump little mushrooms, that can’t be de- 

“py Jtmay be thought of with pleasure. 

‘ioe OMY point was, how will they agree with me to-morrow morning ! for 
<... ‘8: + had eaten animmense quantity of them, and~ began to be afraid ! 
ae we go and have a glass of punch and acigar! Oh, glorious garden 
bene ing << wae | your trees are leafless now, but what matters? Your al- 
Wirtee. NP: Out what of that? All the windows are biazing with light and 
> &t least two thousand people are pacing up and down the colon- 

© ge "eer me sounds of money chinking are heard as you pass the changers’ 
LA f the mg shouts of garcon, and V’/d monsieur ! come from the swinging 
suadies. ih estaurateurs. Look at that group of soldiers gaping at Véfour's 
“rigid — lie lobsters, pine-apples, fat truffle-stufled partridges, =. 
dent — hungry again. I wonder whether those three fellows with 
Whe. 2h a tooth-pick a piece have had a dinner, or only a tooth-pick. 

““) tie Trois Préres used to he on the first floor, and had a door leading into 
vith nro as well as one into the garden, I recollect seeing three en 
rey ks mount the stair from the street, and descend the stair into the 
Te, aud give tuemseives as great airs as if they had dined for a napoleou 
, +1 rogves are lucky if they have had a sixteen sous dinner; and the 
— I dine absoed, [ am resglved to liave one myself. I never under- 
‘eg E\as grew so mighty squeamish in the affair of the cat and the 
ae st but why should not cat be goo’? . 
wed oe ae cakes ee ge Er aed ane ener wed oon that 
my friend, Cieeis 4 ! ays back. , oa walking in the Boulevard, vee 
Rong to dine Te sopkinson, of the half pay, looking very hungry, and indeed 
Mrding a dine 1 Most cases one respects the dictum of a balt-pay olficer re- 

“ing-house. He knows as a genera! rule where the fat of tue land 
“ow to take his share of that fat in the most economical manner. 
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And ten sous for any other luxury your imagination could suggest. The ra- 
violi and ‘the cutlets are admirably dressed at Paolo’s. 
need more? 


with the most perfect ease, write you out a double billof fare, each more splendid 
and piquant than the other, in which all the luxuries of the season should figure. 


tended only for persons in the middling classes of life. 
to pay more than five francs daily for dinner. 


we may venture upon luxury the next; how, by a little forethought and care, 
we may be happy on all days. 
life better than old Horace before quoted! 
rupped over cups that were fit for an archbishop’s supper; sometimes he phi- 
, losophised over his own ordinatre at his own farm. 
ode of the first book :-— 








a-week for dinner (I count upon being asked out twice a-week), and so have a 
three-frane dinner at Richard's, where, for the extra franc, they give me an ex- 
cellent bottle of wine, and make me comfortable.” 

_‘‘ Why shouldn’t they?” I thought. “Here is aman who has served his 
king and country, and no doubt knows a thing when he sees it.” We made a 
party of four, therefore, and went to the captain’s place to dine. 

We had a private room au second; a very damp and dirty private room, with 
a faint odour of stale punch, and dingy glasses around the walls. 

We had a soup of purée aux crouton ; a very dingy, dunious soup, indeed ; 
thickened, I fancy, with brown paper, and flavored with the same. 

At the end of the soup, Monsieur Landlord came up-stairs very kindly, and 
gave us each a pinch of snuff out of a gold snuff box. 

We had four portions of anguille a la tartare, very good and fresh (it is best in 
these places to eat fresh-water fish). Each portion was half a jengih of a man’s 
flnger. Dish one was despatched in no time, and we began drinking the famous 
wine that our guide recommended. I have cut him ever since. It was four- 
sous wine,—weak, vapid, watery stuff, of the most unsatisfactory nature. 

We had four portions of gigot aux haricots—four flaps of bleeding, tough 
meat cut unnaturally (that is, with the grain: the French gash the meat in 
parallel lines with the bone). We ate these up as we might, and the landlord 
was so good as to come up egain and favor us with a pinch of snuff from his 
gold box. 

With wonderful unanimity, as we were told the place was famous for civet de 
liévre, we ordered civet de liévre for four. 

It came up, but we couldn’t—really we couldn’t. We were obliged to have 
extra dishes, and pay extra. Gustavus had a mayonnaise of cray-fish, and half 
a fowl : I fell to work upon my cheese as usual, and availed myself of the dis- 
cretionary bread. We went away disgusted, wretched, unhappy. We had had 
for our three franes bad bread, bad meat, bad wine. And there stood the landlord 
at the door (and be hanged to him!) grinning and offering his box. 

We don’t speak to Hopkinson any more now when we meet him. How 
can you trust or be friendly with a man who deceiveg you in this miserable 
way ? 

What is the moral to be drawn from this dinner? It is evident. Avoid pre- 
tence ; mistrust shabby elegance; cut your cvat according to your cloth; if 
you have but a few shillings in your pocket, aim only at those humble and honest 
means which your small store will purchase. At the Café Foy, for the same 


money, I might have had i. 6. 
A delicious entrecote and potatoes...-... ooreecccrerere pyiaty. ak cain Sah 
me ppt el ecuaionh: timbs5E sl. IES Sede. Sal Sis cake ose 015 
A little bread I UD GNI) on. ooo oo Biel hse <b OSs ceded BE 0 5 
A dish of stewed kidneys ....... a rere ete ent e were eee eee eceeee-e 1 0 

3 0 

Or at Paolo’s. 

PAE IOOR, ostidtnnd «tts so Ube tes od6Tb5 di cee Pat reo e Sey -0 5 
ee OF CURIE, OF UOTE soon ncn cise cecesesasscces seneveinute 015 
A Milanese cutlet........ wee eee eee e eee e eee eee cere eeeeeeee-s LO 
A pint of wine....... e cece ceccces ners vce cece ercseceeecssoces 0 10 


Does any healthy man 


These dinners, I am perfectly aware, are by no means splendid: and I might 


But the remarks here set down are the result of experience, not fancy, and in- 
Very few men can afford 
Let us calinly, then, consider 
what enjoyment may be had tor those five francs; how, by economy on one day, 


Who knew and studied this cheap philosophy of 
Sometimes (when in luck) he che- 


How affecting is the last 


AD MINISTR AM. 
Dear Lucy, you know what my wish is,— 
[hate all your Frenchified fuss ; 
Your silly entrées and made dishes 
Were never intended for us. 
No footman in lace and in ruffles 
Need dangle behind my arm-chair ; 
And never mind seeking for trufles, 
Although they be ever so rare. 


TO HIS SERVING-BOY. 
Persicos odi, 

Puer, apparatus ; 
Displicent nexe 
Philyra corone : 
Mitte sectari 

Rosa quo locorum 
Sera moretur. 


But a plain leg of mu'ton, my Lucy, 

I pr’ythee get ready at three ; 

Have it smoking, and tender, and juicy, 

And what better meat can there be * 
And when it has feasted the master, 

*Twill amply suffice for the maid ; 
Meanwhile I will smoke my canaster, 

And tipple my ale in the shade. 

Not that this is the truth entirely and for ever. Horatius Flaccus was too 
wise to dislike a good thing; but it is possible that the Persian apparatus 
was on that day beyond his means, ard so he contented himself with humble fare 

A gentleman, by the by, has just come to Paris, to whom I am very kind ; 
and who will, in all human probability, between this and next month, ask me to 
a dinner at the Rocher de Caucale. If so, something may occur worth writing 
about ; or if you are anxious to hear more on ihe subject, send me over a sum 
to my address, to be laid out for you exclusively in eating. I give you my honor 
I will do you justice, and account for every farthing of it. WA . 

One of the most absurd customs at present in use is that of giving your friend 
—when some piece of goud luck happens to him, such as an appointment as 
Chiei Judge of Owbyhee, or King’s Advocate to Timbuctoo—of giving your 
friend, because, forsooth, he may have been suddenly elevated from £200 a-year 
to £2000, an enormous dinner of congratulation. 

Last year, for instance, when our friead, Fred Jowling, got his place of Com- 
missioner at Quashumaboo, it was considered absolutely necessary to give the 
man a dinner, and some score of us had to pay about fifty shillings a-piece for the 
purpose. I had, so help me, Moses! but three guineas in the world at that pe- 
riod; and out of this sum the bienséances compelled me to sacrifice five-sixths, 
to feast myself in company of a man gorged with wealth, rattling sovereigns in 
his pocket as if they had been so much dross, and capable of treating us all 
without missing the sum he might expend on us. . 

Jow himself allowed, as I represented the case to him, that the arrangement 
was very hard; but represented, fairly enough, that this was one of the sacri- 
fices that a man of the world, from time to time, is calledto make. ‘‘ You, my 
dear Titmarsh,” said he, ‘‘ know very well that I don’t care for these grand en- 
tertainments”’ (the rogue, he is a five-bottle man, and just the most finished 
gourmet of my acquaintance !); ‘you know that I am perfectly convinced of 
your friendship for me, though you join in the dinner or not, but—it would look 
rather queer if you backed out,—it would look rather queer.” Jow said this in 
such an emphatis way, that I saw I must lay down my money ; and accordingly 
Mr. Lovegrove of Blackwall, for a certain qnantity of iced punch, champagne, 
cider cup, fish, flesh, and fowl, received the last of my sovereigns. 

At the beginning of the year Bolter got a place too—Judge-Advocate in the 
Topinambo Islands, of £3000 a-year, which he said was a poor remuneration in 
consideration of the practice which he gave up in town. He may have prac- 
tised on his laundress, but for anything else I believe the man never had aclient 
in his life. 

However, on his way to Topinambo—by Marseilles, Egypt, the Desert, the 
Persian Gulf, and so on—Bolter arrived in Paris; and I saw from his appear- 
ance, and the manner of shaking hands with me, and the peculiar way in which 
he talked about the Rocher de Caucale, that he expected we were to give hima 
dinner, as we had te Jowling. 

There were four friends of Bolter’s in the capital besides myself, and among 
us the dinner-question was mooted : we agreed that it should be a simple dinner 
of ten francs a-head, and this was the biil of fare :— 

1. Oysters (common), nice. 

2. Oysters, green of Marenne (very good). 

3. Potage, puree de gibier (very fair). 

As we were English, they instantly then served us,— 

4. Sole en matelutte Normaude (comme ga). 

5. Turbot 4 la créme au gratin (excellent). 

6. Jardiniére cutlets (particularly seedy). 

7. Poulet ala Marengo (very fair, but why the deuce is one always to be 
pestered by it?) 


? ; (Entrées of some kind, but a blank in my memory. 


Simplici myrto 
Nihil allabores 
Sedulus cure : 
Neque te ministram 
Dedecet myrtus, 
Neque me sub arcta 
Vite bibentem. 


. A rét of chevreuil. 
. Ditto ef eperlans (very hot, crisp, and nice.) 
2. Ditto of partridges (quite good and plump). 
. Pointes d’asperges. 
14. Champignons 4 la Provengale (the most delicious mushrooms I ever 
tasted). 
15. Pine-apple je'ly. 
16. Blanc, or red mange. 





aS, an j | 
‘tell you what { do,” says Hopkinson; “I allow myself fifteen francs 


ee 
cakes; they are arranged with jelly inside, rolled up between verious cou- 
ches of vermicilli, flavoured with a wine ; and, by every thing sacred, the 
most delightful meat possible. J 

18. Timballe of macaroni. 

The jellies and sucreries should have been mentioned in the dessert, and 
there were numbcriess plates of trifles, which made the table look very prett 
but need not be mentioned here. —- 

The dinner was not a fine one, as you see. No rarities, no troufles even, no 

mets de primeur, though there were peas and asparagus in the market at a ott 
fair price. But with rarities no man has any business except he havea pa men | 
fortune. Hot-house strawberries, asparagus, &c., are, as far as my experience 
goes, most fade, mean, and tasteless meats. Much better to have a simple din- 
ner of twenty dishes, and content therewith, than to look for impossible splen- 
dours and Apician morsels. ? 
; In respect of wine. Let those who go to the Rocher take my advice and or- 
der Madeira. They have here some pale old East India very good, How they 
got it is a secret, for the Parisians do not know good Madeira when they see it. 
ame very fair strong young wine may be had at the Hétel des Americains, itt 
the Rue St. Honoré; as, indeed, all West India produce—pine-apple rum, for 
instance. I may say, with confidence, that I never knew what rum was until I 
tasted this at Paris. 

But to the Rocher. The Madeira was the best wine served : 
Burgundy, handed round in the course of dinner, 
milarly poured out to us, were very fair. The champagne was decidedly not 
good—poor, inflated, thin stuff. They say the drink we swallow in England is 
not genuine wine, but brandy-loaded and otherwise doctored for the English 
market ; but, ah, what superior wine! Au reste, the French will net generally 
pay the money for the wine; and it therefore is carried from an ungrateful 
country to more generous climes, where it is better appreciated. We had 
claret and speeches after dinuer; and very possibly some of the persons present 
made free with a jug of hot water, a few lumps of sugar, and the horrid addi- 
tion of a glass of cognac. There can be no worse practice than this. After a 
dinner of eighteen dishes, in which you Lave drunk at least thirty-six glasses of - 
wine—when the stomach is full, the brain heavy, the hands and feet inflamed— 
when the claret begins to pall,—you, forsooth, must gorge yourself with brandy- 
and-water, and puff filthy cigars. Forshame! Who ever does it! Does a 
a gentleman drink brandy-and-water? Does a man who mixes in the society 
of the loveliest half of humanity befoul himself by tobacco smoke’? Fie, fie! 
avoid the practice. I indulge in it always myself; but that is no reason why 
you, a young man entering into the world, should degrade himself in any such 
way. No,no, my dear lad, never refuse an evening party, and avoid tobacco as 
you would the upas plant. 

By the way, not having my purse about me when the above dinner was given, 

I was constrained to borrow from Bolter, whona I knew more intimately than the 
rest ; and nothing grieved me more than to find, on calling at his hotel four days 
afterwards, that he had set off by the mail post for Marseilles. Friend of my 
youth, dear, dear Bolter! if haply this trifling page should come before thine 
eyes, weary of perusing the sacred rolls of Themis in thy far-off island in the 
Indian Sea, theu wilt recall our little dinner in the little room of the Caucalian 
Coffeehouse, and think for a while of thy friend! 
Let us now mention one or two places that the Briton, on his arrival here, 
should frequent or avoid. Asa quiet, dear house, where there is some of the 
best rooms in Paris—always the best meat, fowls, vegetables, &c.—we may 
specially recommend Monsieur Voisin’s café, opposite the church of the As- 
sumption. A very decent and lively house of the restauration is that at the 
corner of the Rue du Faubourg Montmartre, on the Boulevard. I never yet 
had a good dinner in my life at Véfour’s ; something is always mangué at the 
place. The Grand Vattel is worthy of note, as cheap, pretty, and quiet. All 
the English houses gentlemen may frequent who are so inclined; but though 
the writer of this has many times dined for sixteen sous at Catacomb's, cheek 
by jowl with a French chasseur or a labourer, be has, he confesses, an antipathy 
to enter into the confidence of a footman or groom of his own country. 

A gentleman who purchases pictures in this town was lately waited upon by 
a lady, who said she had in her possession one of the greatest rarities in the 
world,—a picture, admirable, too, as a work of art,—no less than an original 
portrai: of Shakspeare, by his comrade, the famous John Davis. The gentle- 
man rushed off immediately to behold the wonder, and saw a head, rudely, but 
vigorously, painted on panel, about twice the size of life, with a couple of hooks 
drawn through the top part of the board, under which was written 

THE WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE, 

BY JOHN DAVIS. 

‘ Voyez vous, Monsieur,” said the lady; ‘‘iln’y a plus de doute. 
trait de Shakspeare du célébre Davis, et signé méme de lui!” 
I remember it used to hang up in a silent little street in the Latin quarter, 
near an old convent, before a quaint old quiet tavern that I loved. It was 
pleasant to see the old name writtea up in a strange land, and the well-known 
friendly face greeting one. ‘There was a quiet little garden at the back of the 
taveru, and famous good roast-beef, clean rooms, and English beer. Where are 
you now, John Davis? Cuvuld not the image of thy august patron preserve thy 
house from ruin, or rally the faithful around it? Are you unfortunate, Davis? 
Are you a bankrupt? Let us hope not. I swear to thee, that when, one sunny 
afternoon, I first saw the ensign of thy tavern, I loved thee for the choice, ank 
douced my cap on entering the porch, and looked around, and thought all 
friends were here. 
In the queer old pleasant novel of the Spiritual Quizote, honest Tugwell, 
the Sancho of the story, relates a Warwickshire legend, which at the time 
Graves wrote was not much more than a hundred year old, and by which it ap- 
pears that the owner of New Place was a famous jesting gentleman, and used to 
sit at his gate of summer evenings, cutting the queerest, merriest jokes with 
all the passers-by. I have heard from a Warwickshire clergyman that the le- 
gend still exists in the country ; and Ward’s Diary says that Master Shakspeare 
died of a surfeit, brought on by carousing with a literary friend who had come 
to visit him from London. And wherefore not? Better to die of good wine 
and good company than of slow disease and doctor's doses. Some geniuses 
live on sour misanthropy, and some on meek milk-and-water. Let us not deal 
too hardly with those that are ofa jovial sort, and indulge in the decent practice 
of the cup and the platter. 

A word or two, by way of conclusion, may be said about the numerous plea- 
sant little villages in the neighbourhood of Paris, or rather of the eating and 
drinking to be found in the taverns of those suburban spots. At Versailles, 
Monsieur Duboux, at the Hotel des Reservoirs, has a good cook and cellars, and 
will gratify you with a heavier bill than is paid at Vérey’s and the Rocher. 
On the beautiful terrace of Saint Germain, looking over miles of river 
and vireyard, of fair villages basking in the meadows, and great tall trees 
stretching wide round about, you may sit in the open air of summer evenings, 
and see the white spires of St. Denis rising im the distance, and the grey 
arches of Marly to the right, and before you the city of Paris with innumera- 
ble domes and towers. 

Watching these objects, and the setting sun gorgeously illumining the hea- 
vens and them, you may have anexcellent dinner served to you by the chef of 
Messire Galluis, who at present owns the pavillion where Louis XIV. was born. 
The maitre d'hotel is from the Rocher, and told us that he came out to St. 
Germain for the sake of the air. The only drawback to the entertainment is, 
that the charges are as atrociously high in price as the dishes provided are small 
in quantity ; and dining at this pavillion on the 15th of April, at a period when 
a botte of asparagus at Paris cost only three franes, the writer of this and a cho- 
sen associate had to pay seven francs for about the third part of a otic of aspa- 
ragus, served up to them by Messire Gallois. 

Facts like these ought not to go unnoticed. Therefore, let my readers 
who propose a visit to Paris, take warning byjthe unhappy fate of the person 
now addressing them, and avoid the place or not, as they think fit. A bad 
dinner does no harm to any human soul, and the philosopher partakes of such 
with easy resignation ; but a bad apd dear dinner is enough to raise the anger 
of any man, however naturally sweet-tempered, and he is bound to warn his ac- 
quaintance of it. d E 

With one parting syllable in praise of the Marrioners at Bercy, where you 
get capital eels, fried gudgeons fresh from the Seine, and excellent wine of the 
ordinary kind, this discourse 1s here closed. ‘“ En telle ou meilleure pensee, 
Beuucurs trés illustres (car @ vous non a aultres sont dédiés ces escript=) recon- 
fortez vostre malheur, et beuuez fraiz si faire se peult.” 

’ Fraser’s Magazine for June. 
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A Great Consolation.—I remember, when | was a young student of divi- 
nity at the University of Glasgow, that an old man, by his confession and by 
general reputation a great sinner, called upon me and begged me to ex- 
plain the scripture doctrine as to future punishments. His anxiety was 
to ascertain whether they were to commence immediately after death, or 
only after the day of judgment. I told him that I was but a raw student of 
theology, but I conceived it to be the general opinion of divines trat no punish- 
meats would commence till after the day of jadgment, or the generai destruc- 
tion of the world. ‘ And how long will it be,” he asked, * till that period 
comes 7”—‘* Why, I cannot positively tell you,” said I, ‘but I believe astrono- 
mers conjecture that our globe will be safe for 1000,000 years.”—* Oh, come 
then,” said the old sinner, “I shall have 1000,000 years to rest in my grave— 
and there is no saying what may happen in that time.”—Campbell’s Life of Pe- 

arch. 
a Turn and Turn About.—A college friend of ours, whea asked at a univer- 
sity examination whether the earth turned round the sun, or the sun round the 
earth, gravely answered, after considerable reflection, “ Sometimes one and 








17. Pencacks. Let every body who goes to tle Rocher order these pan- 


| sometimes the other.” 
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The Spirit of the Times. 

















On Dits in. Sporting Circles. 


Col. Exuiort,.of Tallahasse, has recently lost an own sister to Sarah Bladen 
{by Imp. Leviathan, out of Morgiana, by Pacolet), 4 yearsold. She was killed 
by running against a tree. She was very promising, and the loss to her owner 
is consequently severe. 

» Lieut. Cuartes St. Georce Nowanp claims the name of Flirt for a black 
filly, by Ivanhoe, out of a La Fayette mare, now 2 yrs. old. She is called after 
the sloop of war, Flirt, in which Mr. Noland recently returned from Florida. 


On another page may be found an advertisement of the blood stock of Major 
‘Ww. Jones, of Long Island, which is offered for sale. The lot includes Tca- 
surer, Truxton, Fleetfoot, and two 3 yr. olds. They are all the produce of Dove 
and Princess, two mares of the best stock on Long Island. Four of the lot have 
ran in public, and we may refer enquirers to our own columns for their perform- 
-ances. 

Four Sweepstakes have been opened by Mr. Hextines, for the next Fall 
Meeting on the Camden and Philadelphia Course. The conditions are such and 
so varied, that breeders can surely suit themselves. The advertisement may be 
found on the 10th page. 





Beacon Course Trotting. 
MONDAY, June 28, 1841—Match, $500 a side. Mile heats, in harness. 


i. Berry’s b. g. Confidence... .........--. AOE «6 al Hate Ne BONIS . Wm. Wheelan. 2 1 1 
J.D. McMann’s gr. g. Washington : 338 
Time, 2:35—2:37—2:36. 


Betting 10 to 4 on Confidence. Washington led off the first quarter in bang 
up style, when Confidence challenged and passed like a bullet from a shot-gun, 
and swung round the secon! turn into the straight side two or three lengths 
ahead. Hiram now brought Washington up with a fine stride, collared his com- 
petitor half way down the quarter stretch, both going at the top of their speed ; 
here Confidence broke, and Hiram took a pull, bringing the old General home a 
winner of the heat by a length or two. 

2d heat.—Washington led off from the score for the first quarter, and then 
resigned it to Confidence, who led down the back stretch, around the semi-cir- 
cle into the straight work three or four lengths ahead. Hiram now set to work 
for the heat, and gallantly brought up the old General; Bill knew what Hiram 
was at, and kept Confidence at the top of his speed, Washington close upon his 
wheel, both coming down the quarter stretch at an immense pace. When near 
the draw-gate Washington broke, and the thing was out, Confidence winning 
the heat by a length. 

3d heat.—Confidence went off with a fine stride, took the lead by several 
lengths, and kept it throughout, winning by about four lengths. 


SAME DAY—Purse $100, for Pacers. Mile heats, best 3 in 6, under the saddle. 


‘Wm. Wheelan’s b. g. Volcano 
A. Conklin’s b. g. Stranger 
Mr. Young’s gr. g. Waterman 
Time, 2:39—2:3]}—2:34}—2:38}. 


Volcano was the favorite against the field. 





Macon, Ga., May 27, 1841. 

Wm. T. Porter: Dear Sir,—Permit me to request that you will insert in 
‘the “ Spirit,” the names for the following young things :— 

That of Callebic, for a ch. f., foaled 28th of March, by Imp. Skylark out of 
Autossee, by Eclipse—grandam by Virginian--g. g. dam by Imp. Knowsley— 
g- g- g- dam by Imp. Diomed—g. g. g. g. dam by Imp. Shark—g. g. g. g. g. 
dam by Imp. Medley—g. g. g. g. g. g.dam by Imp. Jolly Roger—¢. g. g. g. g-g- g- 
dam by Tippo Saib, &c. 

Autossece was selected by Col. Wu. R. Jounson, of Virginia, for Col. E. 
Hamirron, of this city,—is exceedingly fine, and as you will perceive, of rare 
blood. Her name is in honor of one of the battle-fields of the late Gen. Fioyp, 
of Georgia. Callebie being another no less famous spot, in the same campaign, 
I claim it for her produce,—this splendid filly by Imp. Skylark. 

That of Lucy Dashwood for a ch. f., foaled 29th March, by Reindeer out of 
Nettle by Wildair, (full sister to Virago, the dam of Cusseta Chief) &c., &c. 
See June No. of Turf Register, 1840. This is the name of the heroine of 
“* Charles O’Malley.” 

That of Delia Erwin for a ch. f., foaled 2d of Feb., by Reindeer, out of 
Mary Williamson by Lawrence, &c., &c. See the June No. of Turf Register, 
1840, Respectfully, Joun Lamar. 





Thoughts by A Virginian. 

The difference between Eclipse and Boston on their retirement from the Turf, 
I conceive to be this:—the former had run about seven or eight races in all, 
about as many as in one of Boston’s four campaigns, in which he won about 
that number annually—the former beat mere tackeys, or broken-down nags, such 
as Sir Charles and Lady Lightfoot, until he encountered Henry on his own 
ground, borne down by weight, not now carried any where in our country by 4 
yr. olds. Boston has beat many of our best horses in their prime. Eclipse re- 
tired with a challenge, such as was renewed on the least chance. Boston chal- 
lenges the whole continent and retires because no chance of more renown is 
given him. I have always been of the opinion that Henry would have beaten 
Eclipse had he been judiciously managed in the race, or if Col. Johnson had 
been on the ground. The mistake was that he was expected to distance Eclipse 


dhe first heat. 
Priam.—The get of Priam, the most renowned horse ever exported from 


England, whose daughter Crucifix is esteemed as the best mare that for many 
years has been in the Kingdom, have in this spring, in several of the Atlantic 
States, justified their breeding. ight three-year-olds in the course of one 
month, have been winners of Sweepstakes, some of which were of large arsount, 
This rivals Sir Archy. We are told “ of his first colts, when three years old, 
seven only were trained, of these *** * * * five were winners.” Have not 
the Priam’s already done as well! It will be recollected that three of them 
have been Oak's winners in England. Last year Crucifix. His three year olds 


of this spring are the product of Priam’s first season in America. 


I sent you, not long since, an article on the olden time racing, in which I re- 
marked on the extraordinary value of the Sir Archy blood, as entering into that 
of almost every native bred horse of celebrity on the turf, and upon the many 
winners crosséd with the Oscar blood. For example, Jook to the winners this 
Spring—especially of the famed Priam colts. The winner at Baltimore is cross- 
ed with Sir Archy by his dam (by Ratler), and with Oscar, by the Oscar mare, 
his grandam, the dam of Omega, &c. I merely call to your notice these exam- 
ples in support of the views previously expressed. , 


** Can any one inform us if the old mare Calypso had any produce after she was dis- 
posed of by Col. TayLog, and if so, by what horses !” 

This is an editorial enquiry in the “Spirit of the Times” of the 19th June. 
One who is pretty well informed on the subject, but not entirely certain as to 
the fact, is of the opinion that Col. Tayloe never disposed of Calypso, but that 
she died his property about 1808-9. For several years preceeding she had no 
produce. In 1805, the balance on Col. Tayloe’s “ Race Book,” in favor of the 
mare was $4,424,46, the loss of her Knowsley filly by death, being deducted. 
In 1799 she was put to breeding, and produced : , 


1800, April os F. Malvina, by Imp. Stirling—sold to Col. W. Alston, of S.C., 
for 31200. 
1801. May 3. C. Surprise, by Americus—sold to Col. W. Alston, of S.C., for 


1902. April 21. Gr. f. Julia, by Imp. Spread Eagle—sold to T. Peter, Esq., 
of D.C., for $1200. 


1809. April 11 Gr. f, Rosalie, by Knowsley. Died at 2 years old. | 
1804. May 2. Ch. c. Trafalgar, by Imp. Mufti—sold for £140—never paid. 
Calypso, a famous race mare, was own sister to the famed. Belair, by Imp. 
Medley. - 





Sporting Epistle from Teunessce. 

SHELBYVILLE (Temn.), June 17, 1841. 
We are but just entering the horse business, but we hope in due season to 
bring forward some ‘‘good ’uns.” Mambrino has made an excellent season here 
this Spring ; his get of the past Spring are remarkably fine and bloodlike in ap- 
pearance ;, three of them particularly so ;—I think them the finest colts of their 
age I ever saw, the get ofno horse excep'ed. Othello, by Leviathan ; and Vir- 
ginian (half-bred), by Virginian, also stood in this place, with a fair patronage, 
from fifty to sixty mares each. So you see we are getting up the steam, and in 
proper time will move onward. Several gentlemen of means are engaged in 
the business, and I hope ere long to raise a handsome Club, for which distant 
breeders will be invited to compete. So far our racing has been confined to the 
county, with small purses. When we get far enough along, we will mend our 
ways, and invite all to a share. 

At the request of Mr. G. B——, you will send him the “ Spirit” to his ad- 
dress, at this office. Heisa gentleman of an easy competency, and ‘ will pay 
charges ” when called on for them, either through one of Ty’s ‘‘ office holders,” 
or one of your ‘own beys.” I hope to induce some ten or a dozen to do * that 
same ”’ before the year has past. 

The “Spirit” is all we could wish it; and the “ Register” has greatly im- 
proved since it fell into your hands ; both are excellent in their kind, and should 
be in the hands of every generous, high souled sportsman. More you would not 
have, I’m confident. 

-The first leisure moment I will make out alist of the stock of my different 
friends, and furnish you with it for publication. Some of that now here is quite 
the thing—just such as would do your heart good to look upon; and when they 
“come of age,” will make the “tall walkers” of old Sumner draw on their ti- 
diest leggings to go the pace with them. 

Gen. Samvet Mircuert, one of God’s noblest pieces of workmanship, has 
lately sold to Messrs. Marrnews & Briackwet a very fine lot, at pretty good 
prices for the times, viz. :— 

1. B. f.,4 yrs. old, by Saxe Weimar, out of Fanny Gibbon by Carolinian. 
Price, $800 cash. 

2. B. m. by Partner, out of Fanny Gibbon by Carolinian, together with ab 
c. by Belshazzar, out of the above mare. Price, $1000 cash. 

The Belshazzar is large, and in the most perfect race horse model. He was 
two years old the past Spring, and will be lightly trained this Fall. If prudently 
managed, he will be a clipper. Mark that, and see how far I miss the figure. 

Col. Jno. W. Hamoutn and your humble servant each have some worth talk- 
ing about, but of them we'll talk another time. 

I am ever your friend to command at pleasure, H. 





The best Race once more, 

Mr. Editor—Y our correspondent ‘* A” in noticing the communication of P. 
P. C, says “ this same P. P. C. does not trouble himself to enter into any chain 
of argument to show that it is wrong, in short he (P. P. C.) deems all such mat- 
ters as the state of the course or the weight carried as trifles, that should not en- 
ter into the calculation, when he wishes to praise a favorite horse.” 

In my communication I no where express as my opinion, that the state of the 
course or the weight carried are ¢rifles and not to be estimated in considering a 
race, but I maintained the impropriety on the part of *‘ A.” bringing his rule to 
bear en Grey Medoc, Altorf and Denizen, and not upon Collector, Florizel, Bay 
Doe, or Conqueror, and I fancy it is not necessary ‘to enter into any chain of 
argument to prove that ‘A’ is wrong” in this. 

The lesson “A.” proposes to give me on the subject of weight and tracks by 
his proposition to bet $5000 that neither Grey Medoc or Altorf can close a race 
of four mile heats in 7:55 on the Nashville course this fall, I am afraid he will 
think useless, when I tell him that I never owned a race horse, and never won or 
lost $5 in my whole life by betting. 

But giving this proposition of * A’s.” to bet its full force, it can only be deem 
ed useful in supporting the sincerity of his opinions, without touching their plau- 
sibility, so that the celebrity of the race which gives to Grey Medoc and Altorf 
undying fame, stands as yet, unaffected by his attacks. P,P. G. 


— 


Business Horses. 

Mr. Editor,—1 wish to call your attention, and that of your numerous able 
correspondents to a question which in this State, is one of no little importance. 
It is well known that excepting on Long Island, and one or two other places, 
the sports of the Turf have gone out of fashion, and that rearing horses as a ge- 
neral thing, simply in reference to racing qualities, would not be a matter of 
profit. The business horse, the horse of all work—strong but showy—full six- 
teen hands high—not deficient in activity in the harness, or under the saddle— 
but patient and powerful for draught, with something of the form of the blood 
horse, but rounded and more capacious in the carcass—the limbs as flat and si- 
newy, but with large bone, and the foot rounder and larger—the fore hand less de- 
licate and angular—is the animal which now pays best for breeding. The 
question I wish to ask is “‘ how is such a variety to be obtained and perpetuated !” 
Such individuals we frequently meet with—but as a distinct breed, we have no- 
thing that answers the description. Where you find one such animal, you meet 
a thousand miserable brutes who have never paid for the hay they have con- 
sumed, 

Can we ebtain such a variety by importation? Do any countries of the old 
world possess such a breed? I suspect not. In England horses are bred for 
one kind of work—not for all work—the blood horse for speed—the dray for 
draught—the hunter for the saddle—the Cleveland Bay for the coach, and so 
on. I formerly had imbibed an opinion that the last named, the Cleveland Bay, 
crossed with our common mares, would result in the desired variety. But I am 
informed by intelligent foreigners that this formerly celebrated breed of horses 
has sadly degenerated—that, bred entirely in reference to figure and color, they 
have become deficient in vigor and activity—weak in the fore-arm—in short, fit 
only to draw My Lord Mayor's coach, in some slow moving procession. This 
may be over-colured, but ‘I repeat it as it was given me” by-high and intelli- 
gent authority. 

Conceding that there is no foreign breed that exactly supplies the desidcratum, 
the horse of all work, can such a variety be built up out of materials already in 
our possession, and if so, how! There is one course by which it might be at- 
tained surely, but alas! too remotely,—viz., by selection and steady breeding in 
reference to given points. But is there no cross-road, no short cut to the pro- 
posed goal?’ A man would get too old to bestride his nag, by the time he got 
him bred up to the right frame and quality—and these qualities so stamped on 
the family, that their reproduction in their offspring could be :nade a matter of 
anything like uniform calculation. This would be too much like a man's raising 
his pear trees from the seed ! 

If there is any short cut, it must be by across. Now what is it,—what com- 
pound shall go into the breeding crucible to produce the desired results? It 
must be across too, engrafted on the common mare, or a selection of them,— 
to bring the benefit within the reach of the many. What shall it be ? 

Shall it be the blood horse! It strikes me that an unusually large and bony 
blood horse of a family possessing the same requisites—would, when crossed 
with our best Jarge mares produce something near the mark. If size was nct 
sacrificed, the style, the clean sinewy limb, and above all the never flinching 
courage of the Arab would be gained—a courage which suffering cannot abate, 
or exertion paralize.* But candor requires the admission that so far as my expe- 
rience has extended, there are two serious drawbacks on the value of this cross 
—bad feet and a vicious temper. The feet of the blood horse almost uniformly 





* Any one who wishes to know what the Arab is at home, on the trackless desert, must 
turn to the flight of El] Hakim Adonbeck and the knight of the Leopard. when pursued by 
the Templars in the ** Talisman” —and that glowing description of their studs, subsequent- 





| ly given by the sage to the European warrior. 
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tend to that ruinous and incurable malady—contraction. I never Ey 
half-blood not inheriting the same predispositions. And further, alth 7" 
fact may be purely accidental, or incidental, I have scarcely ever known a 
bred animal between the Arab and our native stock, that was not of a — 
temper. Fiery, resolute as steel, never flinching under fatigue—as they “ 
almost uniformly been—I am sorry to say that they have been about as ~ : 
ly of a wayward and capricious temper, difficult to break, and always requi 
management of abold and strong hand. J knew one, which had he stoo 
place of Bucephalus, I verily believe would have given the royal Macedonia as 
merset excelling any specimen of that evolution ever witnessed in a Circus! \ 
strong fellow bestrode him one day, and hung on with such adeath gripe, that who» 
hurled upward, as he was, like a rocket, his boot heels actually showed their i 
in the upturned hair, from the elbows to the withers of this untamed brute; ang 
he died unsubdaed to the saddle! I think I have met the same suggestion ele 
where, in relation to the temper of these mongrels. But J presume among 
readers and contributors to the “‘ Spirit,” there are many who have had q fre 
ciently extended experience to speak authoritatively on this point—and also . 
relation to their liability to contraction of the feet. If this is the pruper ‘ee 
for our farmers to adopt, who raise business horses, good for their own purposce 
ant good to sell—it should be known, and the right kind of blood horses distri, 
uted through the country. I confess I have no confidence in those diminutive 
goat-heeled, over-bred animals which one meets so many of—even thorgh ther 
trace a stainless pedigree to Godolphin, and from him to the Borak of the Proph 
But on the other hand I confess, if iis not to the blood horse, 1 am entirely te 
loss to decide where we shail look for any cross that will effect our object, | in 
common with a great many others, would be glad to be enlightened on this sub. 
ject. In the first place, Mr. Spirit, give us your own opinion ex cathedra—an4 | 
should be highly gratified to draw out the conclusions and results arrived My 
many of those eminent breeders of horses residing in the middle and easter, 
states. Yours truly, Sovtu-mut, 
CorTLAND Co.N. Y., June 1841. 
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The Virginia HMerscs, 
FREDERICKSBURG, Va., June 28, 54) 


My Dear Porter,—The last races over our Course have ended, and I fear y, 
shall pass many a pleasant ‘‘ May morning” ere we have another track opened, 
Witriam McCargo, the worthy proprietor, having sold out to an ‘old eld" 
who agrees admirably with Swift, “‘that he who makes twe blades of grass 9, 
ears of corn to grow where only one grew before, deserves better of mankind” 
&c. The colt stake was pretty fair, and won, as you reported, by Witty. 
son & Townes’b. c. Wellington, by Imp. Sargedon. Corsin’s colt, Noblemay, 
‘by Imp. Cetus, out of My Lady, by Comus, fell, and but for it, it 1s the opiniog 
of many the result would have been otherwise. TayLore’s Cetus was evidently 
out of kelter, and Ruvrtn, his trainer, inthe gramps. Orr. Hare having best 
en Wellington at Newmarket, was rather too eager forthe U'argent. TheTwy 
mile purse was won like open and shut by McCargo’s “untried” Trustee iil 
beating Capt. Thomas Hoskins ‘‘easy enough.” The third, or Three mile 
day, was won by Laneville, having only one competitor, and that an entry (lor 
sport) of the gallant Maj. Tuomas Doswext, of the Hanover Slashes, a mar 
called Seven Up, but the 2d heat was “clever and clean.” Col. Larkins wy 
perfectly contented at this result, having no entry himself, that the Major mate 
such a pretty show. 

Our citizens were mostly fortunate—some few the reverse, went to Washing. 
ton to bet odds Laneville vs. Reliance, and returned accordingly in fine glee. 
Our friend, “‘ N. of Arkansas,” is vastly out of his reckoning at the result of 
that race ; many, however, beside himself were scared ; even the trump geniy 
were alarmed, but the fast old Isham P. found the thing out, although in the duet, 
and having directed his rider at the go to keep a certain distance and await or- 
ders to move up, but the cloud of dust through which he travelled blinded him— 
he could not calculate—but as customary with P. he found his straggler, and 1 
the words “little bit clester,” Laneville bids defiance. ‘*N.” is entirely una- 
quainted with the running of that race, and has no conception of Laneville’s pow- 
ers of duration. The horse, as he believes, certainly was sore. Rest assured 
there are few horses that can last withhim. Even Job, with his cat-gut ui 
steel, would find him true and not weary of the dance, or Madlle. Andrewetta, 
although she be constant. There are few that can brush with him. I consider 
him a horse of every requisite—sound, docile, good feeder, steady nerved—ty 
American or New York Eclipse, that all admit was ‘cold sauce ” always reacy, 
out of an Arab mare, which mares are admitted, and have proved good breeders 
Though (Arab) I consider not much better than Gohanna as a foal getter, bu: 
still the Gohanna mares are fine breeders. Mary Randolph, for example (a goo! 
performer in her day), has produced by Drone, Hector Bell, and by Imp. Trani 
Lady Canton. Some may look to the sire, I do to the dam; what is your opinion 
Hector Bell was certainly off in Washington, and Reliance may have been ts 
high, but talking and thinking is a general privilege, but this Fall we shall see him, 
and hear from them again (both). McCargo has Reliance, and Laneville has got 
to Norfolk with Walden, who knows him. Look out for squalis ; Boston mi 
complain, which iflicked he is certain to do; having associated with old Nap. 
long, it ishereditary to him. The Col. admits he must try him (Boston) agai 
that he cannot stand being so badly licked—he changed his residence too spets 
ly, (or at a bad season) Norfolk is pretty sickly at best, but Bosting 1s known 
be healthy. 

McCargo has a fine stable fod the fall—Albion, Reliance, Baltimore, las 
though not least, the ‘ untried” Trustee filly—look out for him one and all he 
is as usual wide awake. 

Quere! how comes it that Mr. Corsin has two colcs both called Noblemas 
both by Cetus, one from Mylady, the other a Trafalgar mare—no doubt a ™* 
take of the reporter.* Again, is not Mr. Pritchard’s Sarah Washington, entee 
in her race at Washington as by Imp. Zinganee, by Garrison's horse’ 9 3% 
hands she would be a feather in his cap. Why is it that the Napoleon o! 
Carolinas should have pressed Ruy so hard, and that sho should have los 
stakes !—there must be something wrong, Ruby by Rowton (alas no more)” 
of Bay Maria, is good, certainly must be good. Before ending, I will propo 
three names for friend Erskine, as he has turned tobacconist, viz. : ae 
Best, Needle Point, Honey Dew, then, 1 think, he can furnish his customers at 
the Salt this seaeon with buth quids and puffs. Did you ever breakfast, drink. 
or sup with him! prehaps he can give you such meals as the New York Asie" 
proprietor French, Italian, English, and German cooks, all have never “ee 
first notion of, and dispense too, with Boots’ “bakin and greens ;” but this 
should not be complained of, as it is presidential, but the name and part, thong? 
of a piece, is differently termed “ Jow! and Turnip tops.” Many thanks t0 A 
Excellency for attending the races, long may he live, prosperous be his 5 
ministration, and happy may he die. Hotmeap must have a Sweepstake * 
Four mile heats, $500 each, half forfeit, free for all ages, four or more ” me" 
a race, to cluse the Ist of August, and if not three subscribers, to remala 
until the day of starting, which shall be the first day. Call it he Tyler ent 
and let it be a rousing, spirited, Medoc, Grey Eagle, Waguer, and Alt 


open 


affair. 


One word for you, P., I'll bet you Bruin's ham on each match thus: Won 
vs. Harriet-—John Blount, vs. Tyler, what say you't This is the firs : 
last you get from me, fearing the fate of ‘* Darmes,”’ and hoping { dont wie" 
will beg to be excused, and make my exit accordingly, 6 

Yours, ALBERT” 


* It was an error of the Reporter. 
t “Done,” says he; “done,” says I, and done’s enough between two 


battle of Cres 
lete; bul 


gentleme? 








_ A Blind Hero.—John of Bohemia was present in person at the 
as an ally of the French king. His state of blindness was then comp 
at his desire, the reins of his horse were fastened to the head-stalls of ite 
bravest knights. When the enemy came close to him, his knights direct 


where to cut and thrust, and he is said to have wounded more than we on 
nist whorn he eould not see. Next day he was found dead upon = snot 4 
all his military attendants slain around him.— Campbell's Life of Pe 
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= BOUNCE AMONG THE BEARS. 
AND QUARTER RACING ON THE BARREN FORK. 
Devil's Fork of Little Red, Feb. 25, 1841. 


My dear Mister Editor,—Well, would you believe it ’—two numbers of that 
gork you prints away yonder in London, has git to the Devil’s Fork ; and now 

, way it makes sister Sal walk tall is a caution. When she spied Pete’s 
ad in it, I guess she hopped higher nor a bounce ball made of a sturgeon’s 
s08e and even Dan Looney cocks his old cap more to one side of his head nor 
- vsed to do.—Sal read that ar letter from the Devil's Fork more nor twenty 
paren and Jim Cole thumbed them ar picters till he nigh on to siled them. 
That ar dog takes Dan's eye.* He says he would be willing to lay right down 
and die, jist to git to fight an old he, with six sich. 

“Wel! Dan, and Jim, and me, went out week before last, to try and kill some 
noer—we had a right tight team of dogs—the best start dog was Dan’s Sharp- 
-ooth We started three the second day and killed two—one was mortal fat—but 
me next day we had no luck—so we left them diggings, and struck over to the 
Brushy Fork and camped.—Next morning about sunrise we put out—afore the 
scp was two hours high I do reckon we bounced a little the biggest old he that 
over was rustied up in these parts.—It was an awful scrimmage, I tell you—thir- 
teen a8 good fighting dogs as ever powder was burnt over, stuck to him like bro- 
hers. Once in @ while he hugged them a little tighter than ever Dan did his 
sweetheart, but they fairly kiveed him.—He got a lick with his paw at Jim’s 

ap, and J guess he sent him a howling ;—but that ar pup is a caution, and the 
way he went to his work agin was amusing toJim. Well, Ido reckon they had 
i: over @ piece of ground as big as a pertater patch, for it was no use to try to 
shoot—we stood jist as good a chance to kill a dog as the old he,—and then too, 
when a gun cracks, you must look out, for a good pack will light on him quick- 
er nor an out-township constable on toa widow woman's cow. At last he grab- 
bed old “* Game”—this was more nor Dan could stand. He went to work with 
his old butcher.—It was an awful sight, but Dan is a horse—the way hair and 
blood did fly was nobody’s business—once I thought Dan was gone—but Sharp- 
veoth and Lion nailed him before he got to Dan.—He didn’t stand it loug after 
he felt the knife ’twixt his ribs.—We skinned him and fixed up his fleece, and 
by this time it was nigh on to 12 o’clock ;—arter we took something to eat, we 
siruck for the head prong of the Rocky Fork, and. got there about sun-down; 
when whe should come up but Bill Davis, Sam Jones, and Dick Allen, from the 
Upper Fork.—They had had great luck,—so we all camped together right at the 
foot of the Pine Hill. After supper, Bill Davis and Sam Jones pulled out an 
old greasy pack, and bantered us fora game of double-handed seven up, and 
offered to bet bear skins.—Dan ran over the cards awhile and found out their 
marks, and agreed that he and me would play them a bear skin a rab—so we all 
went and gathered pine-knots and brought them to camp.—Dan and me strad- 
dled a log, and Bill and Sam tooled some chinks, and put them on both sides of 
it.—Jim had a little the cleanest hunting-shirt—so he hawls her off, and we 
spread her and went to work. Jim and Dick Allen stood by and held the lighta. 
Now it like to have been bad work for Dan and me—they had us one time down 
to the big bear skin, and it was six and aix, and game and game, and Dan he 
dealt.—Bill sat right on his left, and held the ace of trumps,—so I guess you 
think we were gone ; well now the way Dan did hustle upa Jack was a caution 
to old Jack Dyer—jist afore the break of day, one side had no bear skins—it 
wasent Dan Looney’s! After this we all took a nap. 

There has been a mortal sight of quarter racing at the Barren Fork,—some 
fellers came in here from Misseuri with quarter horses, and thought they would 
pick up mighty soft snaps.—They went over to a house-raising that was at 
Squire Long’s, in the middle settlement, on the Barren Fork. Now Squire 
Long aint one of them sort what goes in fur the gallon law; so he warnt slow 
in bringing out a jug of a leetle the best track that ever slipped down a thirsty | 
man’s gullet—'*‘Come men,” says the squire, ‘walk up and take a horn.” 
Well, he didn't have to say so twice, before it was going down like suds 
in a sink bole; they foddered all round and went to work.—While they 
were putting up the house, there was some little bantering, but when they 
did get it up, and about the time the old jug had Moll Thompson's hand 
on it for a sixth time, there was slick doings, I tell you. One of the Mis- 
sourians broke out like a bear in a cane-brake; says he “If you have any 
sportsmen among you, just lend an ear to a travelling man, while he tells you 
what be cando. He can slow all your horses, your mare’s, or mare’s colts, 
one quarter of a mile, at four hundred and forty yards—for all sorts of money, 
and all sorts of truck!’ Well, I looked round and spied Dan Looney, and 
I seed at once the rattle-snake rising in him.—So says he, ‘ Look here, old 
Stranger, trot out your nag, and give usa peep at him.” ‘* Good as well,” 
said the old Missourian; and he tells one of his gang to bring out ‘ Old 
Bear Meat.” Well, out they brought him; I tell you he was an awful 
muscled animal, and looked like as if rats a fighting was slow travelling to him. 
Dan walked around him, and eyed him close——at last, says Dan, ‘‘ Stranger, how 
many feet will you give me?” ‘Give you! well that beats hell,” said the old 
Missourian. “I heard you were sporting men, but you have no sportsinan among 
you; you are all cowards, and darsent bet; you have no race horses among 
you.”—" Lood here, my old chap,” says Dan, ‘I guess you had best neck your 
And at.that up steps Jim Cole with the ** Weeping Willow,” a mor- 
tal fast filly, that had been.sent up from White River, for Jim to wing on Piney 
Wood Smith’s ‘ Burnt Blanket.” But Piney knew Cole: he had travelled 
and it was K. K.—The old Missourian eyed the “‘ Weeping Willow” a good 
while. At last, sayshe, “I can slash her from A, b, Ab.—to Crucifix.” “But 
you darsent give me twenty feet, no how,” says Dan. ‘I dares to give you ten 
aad the breadth of her hoof,” says the old Missourian, “for a couple of hundred 
iu moncy, and three hundred in likely horses.’’ ‘* Pack a hundred to little Bill 
Allen,” says Dan, “and it is a wedding.”’ ‘* When will you run!” says the 
Missourian, “Saturday,” says Dan, ‘and over Joe Cohen's paths.” * Give 
us your corn stealer,” said the Missourian, and they locked fists. They put up 
@ hundred for forfeit with Squire Long ; and after a heap of loud talking and 
clearing out the seventh jug for Squire Long, they all put out. 

Well, Saturday came, and there was a mortal crowd ; Piney Wood Smith 
and Old Moat judged for Dan, and Squint-eyed Jones and Sam Bradshaw judged 
for the Missourian. Bill Spence turned the “ Weeping Willow,” and the old 
Missourian turned “* Bear Meat.” When they came up, the judge weighed 
“Bear Meat’s” rider, and he was a hundred to a half notch. Little Bill Allen 
looked as fierce as a wild catin a briar thicket. The old Missourian’s horse fret- 
ted awfully, while the “ Willow” was as cool asa cowcumber. They flung up 
for tracks; and Dan won choice, but the old Missourian got the word. - I knew 
Bill Spence was good at turning, but then Giles Scroggins in his best day warnt 
@ match for that old Missourian. He tried all sorts of ways to make Bill mad 
aud to fret his nag,—but Jim is all horse, I can tell you. They worked nigh on 
to four hours starting, and twixt the time Bill Allen stroddled the “ Weeping 
Willow ” and the start, there was thirteen cows and calves and threc horse 
brutes bet on the race. Well, at last the mare began to fret, and Bill to get mad; 
#0 when they came up, the Missourian had a little the advantage, and Bill askec 
him. “Go,” says the Missourian, and away they went. It was awful lumbering 
—they stuck to each other like atick to a dead nigger. I saw-the start, and if 
anything, Bear Meat had it by a foot—so I hurried down to the out come. | 
taeets Dan,—**how was it at the out come?” says J. “He beat me six fect,” 


bullets.” 


“tys Dan. “You have got him,” says I. “Got him,” says Dan. “ Why I Get | merit, and had dorie all in his power to make the meeting attractive. The dis- 


all sich."—So the judges met, and after about half an hour they brought it 
in “ Bear Meat” won by seven feet two inches; not quite enough to save the 
Missourian’s truck.— Well, he give it up like a man, and Dan treated to three 


Gsllous and sugar.—They had all sorts of times.—The old Missourian got intoad 4 stor the day before the meeting, he became so lame as to render it necessary 


same of poker and was wading out of his losses. I heard him call a feller for 
‘wenty on three jacks, jist as I left,—the feller had three tens.—I was clese to 
Your tail, said the feller.—Yes, and so was “ Bear Meat” to the “ Weeping 
Willow,” but it did'nt save my truck, said the Missourian. 


Evers yours Pete WHEtTsTens. 
London (New) Sporting Magazine for ney 
——e 
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wumber “hen om friend alludes to the picture of “ Marmion,” in our January 
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REVIEW OF THE WASHINGTON BRACES, 
WASHINGTON City, June 14, 1841. 
Dear Sir.—I have had a desire for some time past to drop you a few lines, | 


but have been prevented until now. From your announcement that you in- 
tended to send on a special agent to prepare for you a statement of the events 
of our late meeting, I had been induced to expect a more detailed account 
than those with which you were furnished. The umber of the active patrons 
of the turf present, was greater than usual. We had Cul. W. R. Jounson, 
Messrs, Hare, McCarco, Pucker, Goopwyx, Tyter, Kirsy and Mersuoy, 
from Virginia, with their aids, TayLor, Beicuer and others, with strong, but 
not numerous stables, in which were John Blunt, Astor, Telemachus, Phil 
Brown, Albion, Norfolk, and Lone’s Priam filly. We had from Maryland, Gov. 
Spricc, Messrs. Kenpatt, Boyce, Tuomson, McGrecor, and Srocket, with 
Reliance, Rienzi, Ned Hazard, Mary Key, Perseverance, John Causin, and 
others. ‘The attendance of spectators was slim, except on the four mile day. 

In the first race for the stakes, on Tuesday, I got a small fall as I took 
the two Mazeppa’s, who were both winners at Baltimore, against Long’s Priam 
filly, who had been badly distanced. She won the race with ease at 1:48— 
1:494, making a straight heat in the first, and in the second, owing to a bad 
start, did not get clear till half way reund, when she shot ahead, and if she had 
been put up, would have made the time from her own start 1:46. She was off 
at Baltimore, having become somewhat injured by splashing through a very 
sloppy track in her exercises for some days before her race. Col. Thomson’s 
Gray Priam, who distanced her at Baltimore, was here, but not having been 
entered in any of the stakes, did not run. He-is a perfect crowder, and I would 
sooner own him than any horse trained in America the past season. Twenty 
five hundred dollars was the sum offered for him while in training before his race. 
His blood, form, and action, are faultless. and that he will open peoples eyes be- 
fore he is five years old is about as certain as any anticipated event in futurity. 

The second race, same day, for three year olds that never won a race, in which 
five started, proved an open and shut affair, E. J. Hasuton’s b. c. John Causin 
by Zinganee, sprawling the field in 1:514—1:48}, Eliza Calvert was second 
each heat, and though well up was beat with perfect ease, the colt having some 
seconds to spare. John Causin was trained in the same stable with the grey 
Priam, and though, you see, he made a second heat in 1:4834, it is said he could 
never make the Priam run in any of their trials. What a match he would make 
fur Jim Bell, by Frank ! 

On the preceding day an extra race was made for a purse of $200, and for 
which there were some eight entries, (Astor was entered on Saturday for this 
race, but his trial with Phil Brown was so satisfactory that he was held for the 
three mileday). The contest, as was anticipated, was betvveen Mr. McCargu’s 
Trustee filly, four years old, and Telemachus, entered from Dr. Goodwyr.’s 
stable, but was rode by Craic under the direction of “‘ Nap.” The horse was 
decidedly the favorite. The filly made a run for the Ist heat, which she took 
with ease in 3:51. The friends of Telemachus said he could make the next 
heat in 3:46, and put up their money on him against the field. Some people 
who had no faith in a second heat under a hot sun in any such time, put up 
what little paper money the hard times had left them, on the field ; off they went 
upon the second heat, the filly abead, and the horse well up, the whole crowd 

going along after a rifle-bullet fashion. On entering the Jast half-mile, Craig 
did all he knew, and brought his horse up to the filly’s hips, when away she 
flew, finding that running would not answer, and made the heat in 3:44, Tele- 
machus a good second, the rest of the field, the devil could not tell where ! 

Third day, $300 purse, five entries, two mile heats. Betting on Norfolk, vs. 
the field. McCargo’s Imp. bl. c. Albion, went off with the lead, but was 
soon passed by Billy by Ivanhoe, and Cavalier by Hotspur, who dashed along 
like quarter nage for a mile and three quarters ; Albion and Norfolk waiting, 
neither wishing to run for the heat ; Albion then made a burst, passed Ivanhoe 
and Hotspur, and won the heat in 3:49. Sarah Washington, a beautiful bay filly, 
by Imp. Zinganee, four years old, was butchered in this heat. Her rider sawed 
and jerked her until the whole body of spectators gave a genera! expression of 
dissatisfaction. She evidently had the foot of the ficld, anc if her rider had let 
her stride along under a strong pull she would have taken the heat with far less 
distress than she lost it in. In the second heat Albion laid up, Martha leading, 
sometimes far ahead, and then pulling to the crowd for a mile and a half, when 
Norfolk made his run, caught the filly and beat her out a few inches, 3:50. In 
the third heat Norfolk led for a mile “and a quarter, when Albion went up and 
challenged, it was then a complete brush to the end, Albion beating him out a 
good length. This heat was made in very good time, but what that time really 
was, will, I think never be known. People have it their own way from 3:44 
down to 3:38. Some think it was really 3:41, but I am wholly unable to say 
more upon the subject, than that the official timing made it 3:43t. I think 
there was some carelessness in the affair, as persons could have had no motive 
to agree with one another that it was 3:38. Some good men and true are yet 
corfident upon that time. Is not that the best third heat ever made in Ame- 
rica ! 

On the fourth day the field was made up of Astor, Telemachus, Harriet Bo- 
disgo, Rienzi, Sluggard, &c., &c. Astor had it al! his own way, in two straight 
heats, nothing in the race making it necessary for him to run, time 5:45—5:44. 
Astor could have made one heat in 5:38, 

Friday, the Four mile day, four came to the post. Laneville, Reliance, Ac- 
cident, and Ned Hazatd. Bets to any amount, offered on Laneville against the 
field, which were sometimes taken at the odds of two to one. Ned Hazard 
went off like a quarter horse, and ran the first three miles about 100 yards 
ahead. On entering the fourth mile, Laneville caught up a little, Ned moving 
like a bird, and sure of the heat. When half a mile from home, his right fore- 
leg, of which he had been comptaiaing for some weeks, gave way, but he ran | 
out a good second to Laneville, who headed him about the distance stand. Ned | 
was in splendid order, and his trainer, Hope Butler, as honest a man as ever 
trained a herse, was sanguine of winning the race, having more confidence in 
his game than his foot. Time 7:57. Accident had been thrown out of train- 
ing after his race at Baltimore, and he was entered to make a field. He ran to 
the astonishment of all. 2 

Second Heat.—Accident and Hazard having been drawn, Laneville and Reli- 
ance went off at a very slow pace, the latter soon leading about 80 yards. At 
one time Laneville was out of his distance. On entering the last half mile, 
Laneville went up and passed with perfect ease, and won the heat in 8:23, full 
43 seconds too slow ! 

This last race gave very general dissatisfaction, as it was’ given out frecly 
that Reliance was never before in so good order for a race, and those who took 
the field, had all their “reliance” on him. He made a most disgraceful affair of 
it, being slow and dangle almost to a stand still. Laneville headed him as if 
he had been a cow, actually refusing to run as if he had a competitor. The rider 
on Reliance tried all he could to make him run in every mile in the heat, but he 

went along as if he had been crammed with twelve pecke of sour bran. [t is 
all a mistake about his putting it upon a brush—there was no push in him. 
What made it worse was that there was a good company in attendance. The 
Hon. Daniel Webster, with many Foreign Ministers and Members of Congress, at- 
tended, under the expectation of seeing a fine race. 

I regretted this failure, on Mr. Holmead's account, as he is really a ian of 


appointment arose in some measure from the failure of Phil. Brown and John 
Blunt to start ; both of whom had been injured in a leg. Phil. had been upon 
the ground more than two weeks, in Belcher'’s hands, but in a mile trial with 


to throw him out of training. Had these two, with McCargo’s Trustee filly, 
been in the race, we should have had sumething more than a good trot. After 
the race, Reliance passed into Mr. McCargo’s stable, who is to train him for his 
Fall campaign. It was reported that he had been sold, and that a Three mile 
mateh, to come off in the Fall, had been made between him and Astor, whom 
he had beaten two weeks befere, on the Three mile day, at three heats, at Ken- 
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nor Col. Thomson may like this transfer, as they have had him so long in their 
| hands; but Mr. Harris, his owner, I think is under an impression that Reliance’s 





| ©apabilities have never yet been developed. People will excuse me for saying 


that such is my own opinion ;—but Battle is a first-rate trainer. His time on 


| some occasions proves him to be a race horse, in every sense of the word, and 
| then, again, we find him without any good reason, hardly able to do more than 
| to stand still. 

If Mr. Holmead had started his races at five o’clock in the afternvon instead 
of at 1 o’clock, his gate receipts during the meeting would have been a thousand 
dollars more. Members of Congress and persons in the public employment can- 

| not leave their business to attend a horse race, nor is it hardly right they should 
do so. Nor is it convenient for men of business to go out at that unseasonable 
and most busy hour; but in the afternoon, people here, public and private, are 
seeking recreation, and the prospect of a race and good company would attract 
hundreds who never think of going to the races at mid-day. 

I don't think that the Virginians patronise our course as mach as they ought « 
were they to come down with liberal subscriptions, four or five good stakes could 
be made up for each meeting, which would add much to the inducement for a more 
numerous attendance. The owner of * my horse Boston” ought to stir himself a 
little and he could soon have the stakes filled. Boston is to be trained again this 
fall, and as his re-appearance will likely prove detrimental to the turf interest 
generally, it might not be uncharitable to desire that he may be badly beaten in 
all of his future races. 

Gov. Sprigg’s Maid of Northampton went into training in March, but on her 
first trial she let down—his Rattler filly was trained, also, but her time did not 
please the Governor, and it is possible that by this time he may have her in the 
plough, as he has no pleasure in any but first-raters. He has some young colts 
and fillies that are said to be promising. The Maid of Northampton was one of 
the very bes: nags that ever made a track in Maryland, but she was managed 
most unfortunately. 

Duane has done a miserable business the present season—he has had only ser 
ven mares. He is in beautiful health, and vastly improved in his appearance 
since last season. Better care was perhaps never taken of a horse than Mr. Hol- 
mead has taken of him. His colts dropped this Spring are said to be the very 
best that have been seen here for many years. Gen. Hunter has one by him, 
out of the Captain's dam, which is said to be a prodigy. 

I saw the Trustee horse, Tyler. He tarried here a few days, on his way to 
Col. Jounson’s stable, and took his departure, with Norfolk, under Arthur Tay- 
lor’s protection. They say he is complaining of tender feet, but is expected to 
be all right to go into early training for the next fall's campaign. The proposi- 
tion for a Four mile race submitted by “ N.” will hardly result in any action. 
The owners of the horses would rather take a drink of ice-wates than even to talk 
of a project so utterly impracticable. D. 








Cobourg Races. 


{From the Toronto Commercial Herald.) 

Among the many ** New Eras” now introduced to the Canadian world duri 
the last year or two, not the least remarkable is the proceedings on the Tarf, In 
different parts of the Upper Province—they have hitherto managed these things 
better at Montreal and Three Rivers—an occasional race was run, but anything 
like a meeting called into existence under the auspices of a respectable Turf 
Club, acknowledging the laws of those Medes and Persians, the Newmarket 
Jockey Club, was a stretch of civilization looked upon as unlikely as Transaslan- 
tic steam navigation. We have, however, lived to see both these events hap- 
pily consummated—the ** Western” and the ** Acadia” have made passages so 
regularly as to cease to surprise, and horse racing has in like manner taken root 
in a thriving soil, and is already of a promising maturity. Every one will recol- 
lect the brilliant race meeting of ’40, and that of °41 bids fair to rival, if not to 
surpass it. The germ of prosperity is emulation, and our sporting friends of the 
Newcastle District, seizing time by the forelock, have taken the track early, and, 
in their first attempt, have made a downright brushing gallop. 

On Tuesday morning, June 22, the usual quiet of the pretty village of Co- 
bourg was invaded by the unceasing clatter of waggons, gigs, and carriages, la- 
den with pleasure-going parties bound for the race course. Following in the mot- 
ley train, we reached the course, and applied ourselves to the pleasing duty of 
observation. The course is about half a mile from the town, and very delight- 
fully situated: the track—as they call it in North America—is just a mile in 
circumference, nearly level, and of that description of soi] which is soft without 
being deep ; the track has but lately been made, and it wants only nature’s green 
carpet, whieh next spring will a, to be one of the very-best in Upper Canada ; - 
as we paced round it, we remarked, ‘‘there’ll be speedy work to-day,” and the 
result justified the prediction. A large and very handsome stand fronts the 
stewards’ stand, and is capabie of accommodating from three to four hundred 
persons—this was crowded with spectators, and along the course an immense 
crowd ranged themselves three and four deep. A considerable number of car- 
riages were on the ground, and which being filled with the beauty and fashion of 
Cobourg, gave additional liveliness to the scene. 

At one o’clock the bell sounded for saddling, and six gal!ant steeds were can- 
tered in front of the stand previous to starting. 

The Conoure Pirate of £100, free for all horses. Heats, two miles anda distance 

(120 yards.) 


Capt. O. Markham’s (32d Regt.) ch. h. Prince Albert......-...-.---- Eng. George. 1 PF 
S. Gorum’s ch. h. Peter Pindar... ccconccccccccccccewqrcevcccccccccucccdcecccccce 2 0 
J. Crawford’s ch. h. Tom Kimble ...ccccoccnccecs-coccccccccccccccccccccccccccece 3 2 
Eli Pagean’s b. m. Fanny Wright .......0.-.0------eeeee Si deepsncekembaneniendnen 40 
R. Howard’s ch. m. Donne Maria ..c.ccccccciccccccccpecccccccccccccccccccccoccce 5 3 
W. Chapman’s b. m. Yokshire Lass... ....-.---2 ence -0c crs nncecececc ce ceceeceee dist. 


Time of Ist heat (2 miles), 2:50. 

The horses got well off together, Tom Kimble leading, lapped by the Prince, 
Fanny Wright and Pindar wellup. For the first quarter these four run all of a 
heap, when the Prince took the lead, and kept it for the next mile, Pindar and 
Tom Kimble pressing on, Fanny Wright next, Donna Maria close behind her, 
and Yorkshire Lass tailed off awfully. At about a third of a mile from home 
Pindar made a rush, collared the Prince, and, under heavy punishment, ran him 
up hard for a short distance, when the Prince made daylight between them, and 
came in the winner by half a length, under a strong pull, Pindara close 2d, 
Yorkshire Lass distanced. The pace was exceedingly good, the first mile hav- 
ing been run in 1:51. 

For the second heat four came to the post, but, from some mistake about the 
start, only three went away. ‘The Prince led, clesely followed by Tom Kimble 
and Donna Maria, Pindar not having started. Iu this order the first mile was 
performed ; at the commencement of the 2d Tom Kimble’s rider applied the 
persuaders, and for alittle more than a quarter the struggle was most severe. 
Tom Kimble, however, could not pass the Prince, who led till near the turn 
home, when Tom tried it again, but, though steel and catgut were not spared, 
it was no go. Tom madea very handsome race home, however, Albert winning 
by about half alength, Donna Maria saving her distance. 

The race was disputed by the owner of Pindar, on the ground that the start 
was false, and a good deal of conversation ensued. We have no desire to dis- 
cuss the merits of the objection, confining ourselves to the simple expression of 
an opinion that, in our judgment, the start and race were valid. The question 
remains for the present undecided, but we are quite satisfied that, at the hands 
of the Newcastle Turf Club, both Capt. Markham and the sporting public will 
receive full and impartial justice. 

Albert was in high form, and his improved running has fully borne out ail we 
have said in his praise. Pindar is a Long Island horse of great repute, and had 
many backers ; the knowing ones laid their tin pretty thick on his winning ; but 
for the mistake about the start, he might have won the money, though we con- 
| tinue strong in faith upon the Prince. Kimble shewed his usual bottom, and san 
an exceedingly honest horse. Fanny Wright, bought before the race by Mr. Pe- 
ters, was backed at a good figure to take the first heat, but was too high to win. 
The Lass, poor thing, has not a gallop left in ner; and Maria, who is a province 
bred mare, earned a good character by her performance. 


N ERLAND SWEEPSTAKES of £5 each, with £10 added by the Club, for three 
an pong my Heats, one mile and a distance (60 yards). 





A. Grant’s b. c. Bayard, by Meux, 4 yrs. 133/bS..-....----------------00e Kemp. 1 1 

H. B. Lane’s b. f. Fleta, 4 yiS-----+ ---2 corer enn eee en ewww enn n een e ene n ere neeeens 2 — 
H. Covert’s b.c. Rob Roy, 3 Yi8------ e202 e+ - 2 one een nn rene eens werner - nana nens= « 3 dist 
T. S. Lane’s b. g. Sleepy Jack, 4 YI8-------+--++eereennnnenerencec--an-seaaeeee 4 dist. 


d Fleta jumped off from the score, Bayard and Jack waiting, whe 

Pers es at and for ae distance the whole four ran locked together—black 
body, red sleeves, and green cap being mixed together in a bunch—in fox hunt- 
ing style a shect would have covered them all : whip and spur were not idle, and 
Fleta came first out of the ruck, followed by Bayard, who soon challenged the 
filly, and, after a smart brush went by her, coming in two lengths ahead of her, 
Rob Roy amiddling third. For the second heat, Fleta took the lead, followed 
by Rob Roy and Jack ; Bayard in the dust of their heels. The colt, after the 
first two hundred yards, took the outside, ran handily past, and went ahead _ 
a locomotive, and at a ——— _ came in first, the field nowhere. Time, 
heat, 2:03, second, 1:59 the mile. 

A Jockey Saddle for Hacks, afforded a pretty race, which was won i a 
handily by Mr. Crawford’s sorrel gelding. This closed the sports 
day. [We have not yet received the result of the other days.) 





dall’s. Bat I have no faith in the sale or match. Battle, Reliance’s old trainer, 
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THE ANGLER.* 

There is a melody in woodland streams to the ear of the angler which no 
other concord of sare sounds can equal. It speaks of peace and love, of tran- 
quillity and retirement, of separation from the world without estrangement from 
man, of hours of cheerful, innocent enjoyment amid scenes redolent at the same 
time of health and pleasure, f:om which the heart returns recreated without sa- 
tiety, again to take part in the business of active life, with kindlier sympathies 
towards our fellow nieuw, and a deeper and more stirring consciousness of what 
we owe to God in the highest. This is, to the gentle art, no small praise. It 
blends and intermixes in the consciousness of the thoughtful man, all the varied 
elements of our mofal being, the life that now is, the life that is to come, the 
thoughts which belong to timé, the thoughts which reach to eternity, until the 
welll around him hecomes, as it were, the archetype of the world within him, 
and he can scarcely say whether nature is the mirror in which his moral powers 
are reflected, or whether his moral powers have given a soul to nature. The 
shifting glories of the firmament, so sublimely suggestive of their almighty au- 
thor ; the magic effects of light and shade, by which rural beauty in such end- 
less variety is created; the ruminating flocks and herds which browse amidst 
luxuriant meads; the music of the warblers who tune the groves, the deep hush 
of the gliding river which sweeps along in solemn grandeur, and seems almost 
audibly, to say, “listen, oh ye thoughtless generation, to the voice of God ; 
contemplate him in his works; and see how the earth is full of his majesty ;” 
these are the influences which are at work in the heart of the angler, as he has- 
tens to his pleasant pastime, and which impart a cheerful and elevating serenity 
to his thoughts, by which the worst ills of life may be mitigated, and the high- 
est truths with which it concerns us to be acquainted, are brought home to us 
with an affectionate impressiveness, which in any process purely abstract or in- 
tellectual we should look for in vain. And why should it not be so? Is not 
all that we sce around ns a living and speaking revelation? Can we stand in 
the midst of these varied wonders, and contemplate them with reference to the 
faculties which they are calculated to awaken and to exercise within us, without 
sceing one, at least, of the ends for which they were created, and feeling that 
they constitute almost a realization of the vision in Jacob's dream, and become, 
in effect, a ladder by which earth is connected with heaven! Yes; the man has 
yet to learn the true dignity of his mortal nature, and the springs of sublimity 
which are latent within him, who has not thus held converse with benignant na- 
ture ; and while he felt his own littleness in comparison with the vastness and 
the magnificence of other created things, felt also his own greatness in the as- 
sured conviction of the pre eminence which he holds in the regards of the great 
Author and sustainer of them. He feels as if they were all created for his use, 
and were all intended to minister to his improvement; and that, when “ this 
earth which we inherit shall dissolve,” and those central fires burst forth, “ be- 
fore whose all-involving flame, wide heaven shall shrivel like a scroll, and be 
consumed ;” the suul which has duly benefitted by the influences which have 
been thus at work to tranquillize, and to reclaim, and to purify, shall endure ; 
and, while worlds are crumbling into priincval atoms, only rise to a higher and 
securer state of being, where ills ard accidents are no more, and it may dwell 
in the presence of God for ever. 

There could, however, be no greater mistake than to suppose that these in- 
fluences are obvious to every mind; or that reclaiming and purifying effects 
will attend them even in all cases where they are very keenly enjoyed. The 
truth is, the mind must be prepared by higher influences before any real benefit 
* canbe expected from them. Although admirably calculated to act as auxilia- 
ries, they never can be a substitute for true religion. Nay, we know that in 
the absence of that persuasion which has been so beautifully as well as truly 
described by one who spoke with authority, as ‘‘an anchor of the soul,” they but 
occupy and engage the sentient faculties, to the obstruction, or perversion of 
those deeply spiritualizing truths which constitute the very foundation of our 
moral being ; and become, in their mazy entanglements, the very uet-work by 
which we are confined to earth, even in those moments when we would seem 
most disposed for a flight to heaven. They are, in such case, but the viscid and 
tenacious gluten, by which “the limed soul, though struggling to get free. is 
more enthralled.” 

How truthfully Wordsworth writes in his beautiful poem of Ruth, when he 
speaks of the effect of magnificent scenery upon the wild youth whose habits 
had been formed amongst the American Indians; and whose captivating man- 
ners and irregular propensities won the hapless maid to her undoing ! 


‘“‘ Nor less to feed voluptuous thought, 
The beauteous forms vf nature wrought, 
Fair trees and lovely flowers ; 

The breezes their own languor lent, 
The stars had feelings, which they sent, 
Into these gorgeous bowers.” 


And does not Scripture abound with instances of its aptness to encourage the 
idolatrous tendencies of our nature! It was chiefly when the people were ex- 
eited by the presence of the visible works of God, in all their sublimity and all 
their grandeur, “‘ when they saw every high hill and every green tree,”’ that al- 
tars were built to those who were no gods, and that they were drawn from that 

ure and simple worship with which alone Jehovah would be well pleased. 

es; every thing testifies for the necessity of that divine grace, without which 
man, when at the best, is but a splendid ruin. Let him roam the fieids with re- 
ference to no higher principle than the enjoyment of air and suns}ine, and those 
sights and sounds, which soothe or tranquillize, or elevate the hearer or the be- 
holder, and he wi!! only return from them with a keener zest for the pleasures 
of the world ; and the hectic and efllorescent sensibility for which such persons 
are remarkable, is well known to be perfectly compatible with a callosity of the 
conscience and an induration of the heart. But let the deeper truths relating to 
his immortal destiny be familiar to his mind, and let his life be in practical con- 
formity with them, and then, indeed, the works of God will be, as it were, the 
ministers to the word of God, and there is not an aspect of nature, whether wild 
or cultivated, which will not be associated with the life and the immortality 
which have been brought to tight by the Gospel. 

The visible world, even when most glorious to behold, {s, in all its beauty and 
magnificence, one thing to the“individual who feels himself but a creature of 
time, and quite another to him who feels himself a creature of eternity. The 
one would fain grasp at and subordinate every present pleasure to his own imme- 
diate enjoyment, and regard all created things as made for his use and advantage. 
Ix. the other, the case is almost the reverse. While he feels himself a denizen 
of the universe he also feels, and that in a manner that bears the conviction in 
upon his heart, that his destiny will be regulated according as he uses or abuses 
the opportunities and the influence of which he may avail himself, to his moral 
deterioration, because he sees all the objects by which he is surrounded, irradia- 
ted by the light of Christian love, and because tho dispositions which they in- 
spire are not those of an engrossing selfishness, but those of an expanded bene- 
volence. Yes; we boldly affirm that man can only then be truly said to enjoy 
himself, when he reverses the surdid sensualist’s maxim, and regards himself as 
born for the good of others. There is a loftiness and purity in the enlarged hu- 
manity of such a conviction, when once it becomes practicably operative, but is 
abundantly its own reward. Nor do we know the class amongst whom it is in 
active, constant, or healthful exercise, than those who pursue the angler’s plea- 
sant pastime, and find, amidst the lovely lochs, or in the pastorai glens, the en- 
joyment by which the cares and labors of life are alleviated, whilst the heart is 
yet protected against the worst corruptions of the world. 

The exhausted professional man, whose days and nights have been long given 
to anxious and unremitting toil, will naturally desire a respite from his labors ; 
and, if he be not bent upon a continental tour, his first thoughts will probably 
settle upon some one of the fashionable watering places, where every thing is 
regulated with a view to health and pleasure. Now it will readily be admitted 
that he cannot suddenly transfer himself to such a scene without encountering 
great temptations, by which, if he be not to a remarkable degree under the con- 
trol of Christian principles, his morals are likely to suffer as tnuch as his physi- 
cal health may be improved, or his animal spirits recruited. There will be acon- 
stant tendency to over enjoyment in which it will be very difficult for him not to 
indulge. The very benetit which he may derive from the waters will but give 
him a keener relish for those luxuries of the table by which their virtues may 
be more than neutralized. And then there are the thousand other concomitant 
pursuits and avocations which are, al! of them, characterised by driftless aims 

and the fugitive interests of those whose only object is ‘to kill time ;” and 
which constitute so many inlets to passion, and outlets to principle, by which 
the native life-guards of the heart are withdrawn, and their place supplied by 
foreign mercenaries, who are suffered to possess it at their will and consent tu 
occupy'it only so long as they may hold it for their own use and pleasure. ‘Is it 
nothing to tind heart’s case and health, without encountering these fearfol dis- 
advantages? Is it no commendation of the angler’s calling, that while it minis- 
ters pleasure to his mind's content, it shuts out, atthe same time, the three grea: 
sources of human evil, anddoes as much as it is possible to du, even more than 
could be done by the anchorite. to remove him afar from “the desire of the 
eye, the lust of the flesh, and the pride of hfe?’ Is his amusement less be- 
cause it has not the excitement of the gaming-table? Does he relish his sim- 
ple meat the less because ‘his table is not a snare unto him?” Is his converse 
with his humble attendant, or his chance companion, less purifying or less pro- 
fitable than that which he might esjoy in those crowded places of public resort 
where folly so often predominates over wisdom, and where there is so much to 
make “the life that now is” cause an indifference to, or a forgetfulness of, that 
which is tocome! It was amidst the streams of Cumberland, with his fishing 


* Two summers in Norway. By the author of “The Angler in Ireland.” Two vo 
lumes, London: Saunders and Oitley. 1640. 


Che Spirit of the Times. 








rod in his hand, 


that Paley meditated those solidly reasoned works, which will 
give te him an immortality upon earth, and to so many others an immortality 
inheaven. It was, as every one knows, amidst similar scenes, that old Walton 
sought for health and pleasure, and found inspiration. And we need not tell the 
scientific reader, that the illustrious Davy, whose inventions and discoveries 
have been sv many benefactions to all succeeding generations of men, was no- 
where more in the enjoyment of all his powers, social, moral, or scientific, than 
where he plied the angler’s gentle craft with a perseverance and a cunning 
which was not unattended with its appropriate reward. Other worthies crowd | 
upon our remembrance, of whom, if we were to write as our heart prompts, the | 
few pages allotted to us in this number, would soon be filled with but a few | 
brief notices of their talonts and their virtues. Suffice it to mention the names 

of Chantry, Hogg, Professur Wilson, Sir Walter Scott, as men who do not, or 

did not, disdain to taste of the simple pleasures of the pursuit we love, nor fail to 
derive from it tranquillity and contentment, a greater satisfaction with their lot | 
here, and a better preparedness for hereafter. Nor is it withous a feeling as if | 
we met with an old friend (albeit it thas never been our good fortune to behold | 
him yet in bodily presence,) that we take up the two volumes eutitled “Two | 
Summers in Norway, by the author of the Angler in Ireland.” Jn his former | 
work, the writer travelled over the scenes with which we are familiar, and we | 
can bear testimony to the correctness and the fidelity by which his descriptions 

and his narratives are every where characterised. We open, therefcre, the pages | 
before us with aconfidence that the currectness and the same fidelity may | 
still be relied on, and we trust ourselves to the writer as one whose truth has | 
oi already well approved. His motives for visiting Norway are thus explain- 

e 





‘The number of devotees to old Izaak's gentle craft has so greatly increased | 
of late years, that the ancient haunts within the British dominions no longer suf- 
fice: while the opportunities of a free range, and a quiet ‘cast,’ have wofully | 
diminished. The best English rivers have long been appropriated : the lochs | 
and streams of Scotland are now very commonly ‘ preserved,’ from being found | 
to constitute a very tempting addition to the grouse shooter, whom many of the | 
Highland lairds have discovered to be a more profitable tenant of the barren mag- 
nificence of their muirs, than the sheep farmer. Nay, even in the ‘ far west’ of 
Ireland, proprietors are beginning to scan their rights in the waters, as welt as 
in the soil, and more carefully, than of yore: and | even hear that since I threw 
a line into the noble waters of the Erne, a regular anglirg club has been estab- 
lished at Ballyshanzon. 

‘Such, therefore, as have the power of taking a longer flight, naturally turn 
to other lands, where this art, so peculiarly English, is yet unknown. A few ad- 
venturous brothers of the rod have already explored the Scandinavian wilds: that 
country will very probably, in its turn, soon become overstocked ; and then no- 
thing will remain for the more daring enthusiasts of this fascinating sport, but 
to follow the tide of civilization westward into the New World, aud there pur- 
sue their mimic war against the gigantic tenants of the vast lakes and rivers of 
that continent. Meanwhile, they will not, I imagine, be sorry to learn what 
verge and scope there is for their prowess, in waters so much nearer our own 
shores. 

“ But, though I mention these piscatory details as constituting a main feature 
in the tour! am about to describe, I would not have it to be understood, either 
that angling was the only point to which I directed my attention, or that it is 
the only attraction that Norway presents to the tourist. I trast the following 
pages will bear sufficient evidence to the contrary of both these suppositions. 

** Although the angler’s devotion to his favorite pursuit is invariably so strong 
that it cannot but appear prominently, yet I believe there are none of our craft 
who do not keenly feel the beauties of Nature, with which it renders them so 
peculiarly conversant ; and few who do not possess a desire for the general in- 
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| so much, or so well practised, as on the Namsen. 
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dy on its banks to attack the shoals of greedy salmon that 
up its flooded streams. 

“From the breadth of the river, and the character of its shores 
impossible to fish it except from a boat: and again, so strong is th 
it would scarcely be feasible to row against it, and cast wit 
the way practised on the Tweed. The only plen, therefore, is to comm 
the head of the stream, and row the boat, with its head up the current = 
ly as possible in a straight line, diagonally across ; returning, afte: 
fashion, some five yards lower down, and thus proceeding alternately fro 
to side, until the whole place is well fished over. The fly, meanwhile m Gite 
playing from fifteen to twenty yaids below the boat; and a little practic ps 
reg the artist to make it dwell at the most likely spots, and swim at the tel 

epth. ott 

: This is doubtless a very killing method ; for, if the boat be well man 
the fly can be presented in the most tempting manner to almost every salt 
the river. But on the other hand, it reduces the inexperienced tyro. and 
complished angler nearly to the same level; since the most difficult feat 
art, that of casting the fly far and well, is done away with; and conseq 
hooking of a fish depends at least as much upon the boatinen as the 
This is the great defect of the Namsen, as an angling river. 

“There is an abundance of excellent boats, the river being u 
rence to the roads as the chief highway for the transit of all 
They are built entirely of fir; sharp pointed, and rising high at ea 
as light as acork. They bound safely on the top of the breakers, 
fearful looking rapids ; which again they ascend in a way I have 
Oars are out of the qestig 
to overcome so violent astream: each man, therefore, standing at either end . 
the boat, takes a long but light fir pole, which they rapidly and simultaneously 
strike into the water, on the side next the land, and thus push their buoyant - 
noes up the strongest currents at a rate scarcely conceivable. Very great a 
terity is required to guide a boat in this manner, among the rocks and rapids ; 
have to encounter: at some of the worst places it is uccasionally necess 
one should go on shore with a long rope, while the other remains in th 
with his pole.” 

But we must now view him as a performer, The reader may be assured th,: 
it was not long before he put to the test the strength of his tackle, and the = 
traction of his flies. We are gratified to find that our fellow citizen Martin Kel. 
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| ly furnished the barbed deceivers by which his first essay upon the Namsen wag 


rendered so successful. 

‘* With what nervous anxiety did I get my gear in order that evening! how 
carefully did I examine the splices of my rod, and try the strength of my lines! 
for I knew that they were no pigmy grilse that I was about to encounter, Bp, 
fore five o'clock, on the morning of the fifteenth of July, 1837, I first threw my 
live upon the waters of the Namsen; a day never to be forgotter in my piscato. 
ry annals. The river seemed to be in perfect order; and I had put ona inoy 
captivating fly, prepared for the occasion by Martin Kelly, of a size-I shoy 
where else have dreamed of using even in March. 

‘What was to be its succees? I was not long left in suspense ; for withiy a 
quarter of an hour after leaving the bank, at the head of the first stream, in the 
midst of the breaking water, I saw a large circle, and at the same moment fel; | 
had firmly hooked a good fish. He instantly rashed down the sircam, plunging 
violently whenever in the slightest degree checked : and though we pulled at ince 
for the shore, he had run out more than one hundred yards of line, before I coy|4 
leap onthe land. I then scrambled as well as I could after him, among the loose 
shingle, panting with agitation more than exertion, and wheeling up my line ag 
fast asiny aching muscles would permit. Most fortunately, notwithstanding the 
great length of line out, I was enabled to keep it clear of the rocks ; and at 
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formation befitting a gentleman and a Christian; even if they have not (as is 
very often the case) a turn for some particular branch of natural history. While, 
therefore, I have entered at large into the subjects more immediately interesting 
to my brother anglers, I have not omitted to describe, as distinctly as I could, 
the wildly beautiful scenes that Norway contains ; as also the moral and social 
features of its inhabitants. 
find favor in the eyes of my reader, no less than to satisfy the feelings of grate- 
ful recollection with which [ look back to my Scandinavian tours, and which I 
have sought to perpetuate in the following pages.” 

We shall just remark in passing, that the promise contained in the latter por- 
tion of the above extract has been well performed, and that there is much in 
these volumes relating to the manners, the habits, and the present condition of 
Norway, to interest the general reader. But our space admonishes us that to the 
angling portion of it alone must we confine our present notice; not, however, 
without first presenting to the reader our author's description of a summer night 
in the northern parts of Norway ; it is given with a chastened enthusiasm with 
which he must indeed be a cold-hearted mortal who does not sympathise. 


“Tf I may judge by my own experience, I should say there are few circum- 
stances connected with a Scandinavian tour, that afford deeper enjoyment, not 
unmixed with surprise, than the exquisite beauty of the short summer nights. 
It has been beautifully said by one of their native poets, that, ‘at Midsummer, 
on Norway's hills, the blush of Morning kisses the blush of Evening ;’ and so 
slight is the interval at this season between the fading of the sun’s rays, a trifle 
to thc west of north, and the rapid reappearance of his orient beams, as little to 
the east of that point, that this pause between the two sweetest periods of the 
day might be compared tu the balmy breath that parts the coral lips of the sleep- 
ing infant. 

‘Those few brief hours are, indeed, surprisingly lovely in the further North; 
I say in the further North, for it is not until the Dovre Fjeld is crossed, that 
their full charm can be felt. On the Southern side of the Dovre Chain, the 
nights are ouly shorter and lighter than those of the Scottish Highlands; when 
that barrier is passed, they seem to assume an entirely new character. There, 
at that season, the course of the sun is so oblique to the plane of the horizon, 
that while he never rises high im the zenith, he also never sinks far below view. 
Unlike, therefore, ‘ the set of Tropic Sun, who sudden sinks, and ail is night,’ the 
glorious orb, for some time before and after the summer solstice, remains so few 
degrees below the horizon, that the refraction of its rays preserves a perpetual 
twilight: how holier, sweeter far than garish day, and yet how different from our 
own midsummer nights, sweet though they be! The light is strong enough to 
enable one to read or write in the interior of a room: and stars even of the first 
magnitude are invisible. Yet is it a chastened mellow, light ; not casting strong 
shadows, but throwing a golden mantle of tranquil repos> over every object it 
touches and beautifies. 

“It is impossible to describe the peculiar effect it produces not only upon the 
eternal snows of Sueehzttan, or ‘ the Pine forest's immemoriable shade,’ or the 
silvery cataract’s ceaseless turmoil; but still more upon a sleeping citv, like 
Trondhjem. The buildings lie so palpably stretched before the eye, yet harmo- 
niously blended together, their picturesque points heightened, their harsher de- 
f.cts sofiened down ; the vast Fjord expanding distinctly without a wave or ripple 
to the feet of the distant blue mountains: the boats rocking idly by the shore ; 
the scenes of labor silent ‘as the grave; all the records of Nature and of man so 
perceptible, yet so still: it needs but to follow the musings of the imagination 
to fancy one’s self alone in a new world, or realiziug the conceptions our child- 
hood formed of Fairyland. However dreamy such fancies nay appear to others, 
not conversant with these latitudes, they portray but faintly the emotions I have 
felt on those lovely northern nights, which are classed in my memories with the 
delicious evenings of Naples and Baiz.” 


_Nor are the feelings with which he approaches the river which was to afford 
him his principal amusement less characteristic of the genuine angler, than is the 
above of the quiet contemplatist, and the lover uf nature. 


“I scarcely dare describe the feelings with which I approached Spillum, the 
first stage from Bangsund, and where I knew I should obtain the first view of the 
Namsen : they would appear both incomprehensible and ridiculous in the eyes of 
any but an‘ Anglomaniac.’ | had hitherto met with such very indifferent sport 
in Norway, and had been so grievously disappointed with every river I had yet 
tried, that { could not help dreading I was doomed to encounter a still heavier 
> ap at the stream, to fish which I had already travelled 1500 long 
miles. 

“It was therefore with a feverish excitement that I ran up a hill that over- 
hung the Post-house of Spillum, and promised evidently to command the lower 
course of the Namsen near its entrance into the sea. Tine very first glance sa- 
tisfied me I had at last reached the real river for an angler: a deep broad stream 
rolled majestically into a beautiful bay, that in its turn opened into a noble Fjord. 
For a long way up, I could see the river maintained the same equable course : 
and the character of the country, combined with the information I had obtained 
along the road, satisfied me that there was rot for thirty or forty miles, any ob- 
struction to the ascent of thesalmon. That single glance relieved my breast of 
an indescribable load of doubt and anxiety.” 

He is now, after a most adventurous journey, fairly established in his fishing 
quarters, and thus descrites the river, and the mode of fishing upon it, which so 
richly rewarded his toils and labors. 

“Tn consequence of its flowing through a country of primitive rocks, in which 
silex is the chief ingredient, the water of the Namsen becomes extraordinarily 

ure and transparent, immediately after it is cleansed from the melting snow. 

The period of its thus clearing of course varies according to the season: but in 

eneral it may be said that the snow is sufficiently carried away to admit of ang- 

ing, by the very beginning of July. The angler will, very probably, find this 

northern river discolored until quite the middie of that month: but he will soon 

learn that salmon at least (though not so trout, perhaps,) will take the fly in wa- 

ter that a Scottish angler would cell ‘ full of snow brew.’ Even after heavy 


I have done so, in the hope that these details may | 


length succeeded in drawing my silvery foe into leeper and smoother water. 

** Not that he was by any means beaten as yet. Many atime did he run out 
the spinning reel, to my great alarm: many a race did he give me along the 
treacherous bank. However cunscious of the strength of my tackie,! made 
him fight hard for every foot of line, and saw that he evidently cate towards 
the land, with diminished energies after each struggle. My Swedish attendant 
being a novice in the art of gafling, missed several opportunities that a Tweed 
fisherman would have considered certain: but at length, after three quarters of 
an hour of most splendid sport, the fish was successfully gaffed, and laid on the 
green sward. The hook was scarcely extracted from his mouth, when he was 
accurately weighed, and proved to be a trifle overtwenty-eight pounds, exactly 
the weight of the largest salmon I had ever before caught.” 

Such was his morning amusement. At the season of which he writes, the 
sun becomes so insupportably hot, in that part of Norway, during the heat of 
the day, that fishing is out of the question until the evening, when he resumed 
his rod, and experienced one of thuse trials to which fishermen are exposed, and 
by which their patience is often so sorely tried. 

“The heat continued so great throughout the day as to put fishing out of the 
question before the evening, when I again sallied forth; and it was not long ere 
| killed a fine salmon of tifteen pounds webght, in one of the upper sireams uy 
der the village of Grong. I did not move another fish, until I came to the bea 
tiful pool above Moe, (called Spxkkan,) where I rose two. Oce of them e 
caped ina moment: but the other appeared to be well hooked, and notwith 
standing his impetuous struggles and immense size (for none of those present 
estimated him under forty pounds) I had little fear for the result, in so spacious 
and unencumbered a pool as that where he was. I had played him for at leas 
a quarter of an hour, and had controlled his first and most dangerous rushes; 
when to my inexpressile mortification I felt he was off, and eventually on draw- 
ing up the line, I found the hook fixed in a branch of a sunken tree, in which 
the fish had evidently entangled my tackle. What a trial for philosophy! Not 
withstanding this last mishap, however, I returned home quite satisfied of the 
Namsen's superiority to any other salmon river I had ever fished; and could 
not help looking forward to the enjoyment of glorious sport during the four or 
five weeks that I intended devoting to it.” 

The fish thus caught in one day, the weight being little short of 100 lbs. he 
endeavoured to apportion, with as much equity as he could, amongst the natives, 
to whom they were a great object ; as salmon, at this early period, was a very 
important and gratifying addition to their food. His distribution was on this 
wise. The half of what he caught was given to the farmers whose ground bor- 
dered the water where he fished ; the other half he reserved for his buatmen, his 
host, and himself; *‘ the latter by no means coming in for the lion's share.” 

His subsequent operations were not Jess gratifying, or less successful, being 
marked by the average number of casualties respecting which the angler must 
count his cost. The reader is furnished with an admirable map, or rather pit 
ture, of the Namsen, by which he may acquaint himself at a glance with the lie 
of the river, and the particular points of it where good sport may be expected. 

At the place denominated * Jacob’s Pool,” he tells us, rose “twelve fish 
within a couple of hours : six of them I lost by what I thought ill luck, as much 
as ill management. One I then believed, and still believe, to be the largest! 
ever hooked: he was lying on the verge of a sunken ledge, immediately beyond 
which the water is said to be fifty feet deep. The instant he took the fly 2° 
plunged head foremost into the chrystal depth, like a whale ‘sounding;’ #4 
cut my line against the edge ofthe rock. From the gocd view we had of Os 
enormous length and breadth, and the whirlpool he caused in his descent, ¥¢ 
were all convinced he could not be under fifty pounds—probably more. : 

* Another salmon of at least thirty pounds ran the line out with the rapictty 
usual to the giants ofthe Namsen ; when unluckily the handle of the swiftly 
whirling reel caught for a moment in a chain I foolishly wore round my Deck, 
and in an instant the enormously strong gut was snapped asunder like pact 
thread. , ’ 

“ T have seldom seen a large fish in this river take his capture quietly : 28 first 
rush is usually tremendous ; and if at that time he meet with the least check, 
no tackle, however good and strong, will bear the sudden strain. Several times 
have I had 150 yards of line run out within the first half minute: avd It was 
not before I had lost many noble fish that I learned how to manage tvem pie 
perly. At first I made it a rule, under all circumstances, to row to land as re 
as possible after hooking a salmon : the consequence of which often was, 
the fish was already more than a 100 yards down the rapid stream ere I reac ‘ 
the shore; and before I could shorten my line, there was every risk irom IIs 
‘length and the character of the stream, of its being carried under a rock. ba 

* After I had become better acquainted with the tactics of these ee 
aud had taught my boatmen what to do, I found it in general by far ved 
plan, to follow the fish in the boat, with a short and tight line, (the point 0 “ 
rod being well raised up,) until his first energies were battled, and he was neem 
into a good roomy place; and then to land. Sometimes, indeed, after ran = 
down the stream, he would rush up it again with almost equal rapidity, a re 
haps on the opposite side ; when, unless he were soon turned, he wes mos 


. . . . he fish, a0! 
sure to escape, as the torrent inevitably carried the line far below the fis. 
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deprived me of all command over the struggling victim. 





‘+ All these difficulties of course infinitely enaance tke satisfaction shar 
fully steering a huge monster through them all, intoa secure »asin, ase 
feels there is little fear of his escaping. My boatmen usually were aval: 
as to perceive the rise and hooking of a salmon almost as soon as [ di er, ‘ol 
and if it appeared to be what we called ‘a Specie Fish’ (I allowed a ae 
lar, or four shillings, for every salmon I killed of thirty pounds, as 2m we file 
ment to the men) there was an exclamation of excitement, and perhaps @ ° 
unsteadiness for a moment, that a single word from me checked. a 

“The utmost attention was requisite, on the part butl of eer opd joo 
boatmen, particularly for the first few moments. If, es was general y slows 
with a large fish, he rushed like lightning down the stream, he must °° 


‘ redly lost 
a free line: should it be checked in the slightest degree, he was assurec!y 


could follow him; 





rains the Namsen clears in a few hours; and happy is the fisherman that is rea- 





| Perhaps he would run up the stream much quicker than we 
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ethaps he would strike directly across to the further side of the pool; more 
rarely he would suddenly rush towards the boat, in which case it was difficult to 
revent the line becoming loose. But under all Circumstances, my object was, 
2s soon as his movements were sufficiently decided, to follow them with the 
boat as closely as I could, with as short a line as possible, always feeling him 
firmly, but never pressing on him at first so as to irritate him. 

«Tn case the spot where I had hooked a salmon appeared tolerably favourable, I 
endeavoured to prevent his leaving it: but not unfrequently, after being turned 
two or three times, he would give an angry splash or two, and rush down the 
river, with a determination not to be controlled, ‘I cannot hold him: he will 
take the rapid! be ready, we must follow him! how then for it!’ A nervous 
moment! to shoot down a Norwegian rapid, with its glancing waves and threat- 
ening rocks ; and with a thirty-pound salmon springing forty or fifty yards lower 
down, and tugging furiously at the line like a wild beast. 

« But should this dangerous passage be safely accomplished, and the fish be 
brought into a spacious, tranquil pool, the angler has nothing to do but to land 
on the freest and mast unencumbered shore, and then bear tirmly and stoutly on 
his prey, to the full strength of his tackle. Half an hour of such treatment will 
pring the most vigorous of the tribe panting and helpless to the bank ; the only 
fear being lest the hold should give way, which even with the immense hooks 
J employed was occasionally the case, from the great strain necessarily kept up 
for so long a ume. — 

“ Otherwise, he is dragged gradually to the rocky shore; the inexpert north- 
ern makes two or three clumsy, ineffectual attempts at gaffing, the alarm of 
which gives the poor fish a momentary vigour: but at last he is brought so 
elosely and palpably alongside that even Peder can no longer miss him, and as 
goon as [ have well ascertained that he is fairly landed, and have heard the ex- 
clamations at his unexpected weight, [ throw myself on the green bank, to relax 
my muscles and nerves from their excitement and fatigue.” 

Having thus presented our reader with our author's notion of the best mode 
of fishing this prince of salmon streams, we extract from his second visit the fol- 
lowing account of the flies and the tackle best adapted to that purpose. 

“My expectations of success were much increased by the conviction that I 
was far better prepared than on my first visit. My previous ignorance of the 
character of the stream, and the size of the fish, had caused me to fill my books 
with flies and tackle totally unsuited to the monsters I had to encounter. This 
summer, I took care to bring with me an abundant store of gigantic flies, made 
by Evatt, of Warwick-street, and Kelly, of Dublin, as well as some of the 
largest used on the Tweed for the Spring fishing. I found them all answer 
well; but those tied by Evatt, having been manufactured under my own super- 
intendence, were, perhaps, the best adapted to the river. It is but justice to an 
excellent fly-tier to add that they were as unimpeachable for strength as for 
beauty. ‘They were most severely tested ; and neither the gut nor steel gave 
way with the heaviest fish; withal, they were as cheap as could be reasotubly 
expected for such an article. 

“Jn general, the most brilliant colors were the most successful ; such as blood 
red, bright orange, or brilliant blue, with handsome wings of the golden phea- 
saut, and other showy feathers. When, however, the water becomes low and 
clear, dark colors, so long as they were really dark, not dingy, usually answered 
best. In salmon fishing, the colors should always be decided; half and half 
shades, neither one thing nor another, are highly objectionable; the fly ought 
to have either a well pronounced, and uniform character, or else a marked con- 
trast of colors. 

«At times, I found a perfectly black body, with jet black hackle, and broad 
silver twist, with hight or even white wings, very killing. A few of the Tweed 
flies also, in which half the body was black, and the other half bright orange, 
were successful; but I lost so many large fish, either by the Scotch hooks 
breaking, or the gut snapping close to the head, that I latterly seldom employed 
them. 

“As I came to the Namsen for the express purpose of killing heavy fish, I 
used none but flies of the very largest size ; and having invariably had better 
success than any of my countrymen with whom I came ir. contact on this river 
(who usually employed much smaller flies) both in the number, and individual 
size, as well as total weight of fish, [ cannot do otherwise than recommend my 
successors on that noble stream to follow my example. At the same time, 
this inordinate size of the fly was very unfavorable to hooking small grilse ; 
which will in some measure account for the disproportion between the rises and 
the captures recorded in my list. 

“The line that I found to answer the best, wasa silk one well oiled, by Martin 
Kelly; it ran ont and was wound up, more easily, and also was stronger, than 
the patent mixture of horse hair and silk, which is preferable where con- 

tinual casting is required, is net so well adapted tu the Namsen. The objection 
tothe silk line is, that it isheavy, and in wet weather is apt to cling to the rod ; 
but it is not liable to chafe, or become entangled, as the patent line, and besides 
takes up jess space. J surely need scarcely add that the casting line must be 
of the strongest treble gut, the reel of ample dimensions and single action, the gaff 
of wide curve, and firm build. As for the rod, each angler has his favorite wa‘er ; 
but I confess, that, after trying many, I have found none equal to those manu- 
a bv George Eaton, of Crooked-lane, for perfection of finish, truth, and 
urability.” 

We cannot, however, promise even the most skilful and enterprising of the 
amateurs of the angle such sport now, as the following passage describes; for 
the natives, inspired by their English visitors, have begun to acquire a passion 
for the art; and by their awkward and clumsy effurts at deception, the tish are 
80 disturbe:l and teased, and have been rendered so wary, that their capture by 
the genuine sportsman is far more difficult than it was before. 





ment be met with, which though contributing greatly to the tourist's every 
day’s enjoyment, it is scarcely possible, or might even appear trifling to commit 
to paper. “ 

“‘Then what I confess to be always a great addition to the recommen‘ations 
of a tour in my eyes, is the honest and kindly character of the Norwegians. 
Who is there, that has travelled through central Europe for instance, that has 
not felt it to be a great drawback to his pleasures, to be made daily aware of 
the unfriendly spirit with which an Englishman is usually regarded by the French, 
or to see himself cheated and laughed at by a people whom he cannot help so 
much despising, as the Italians ! ; 

In Norway, on the contrary, the English character stands very high ; 
and it will be the Englishman’s own fault. if he be not both respected and 
liked. In the few instances I knew of my countrymen getting into serious 
quarrels with the natives, it was invariably the Englishman's fault; and when 
it did not arise from misapprehension (in consequence of his ignorance of the 
language, as well as the laws and customs of the land in which he was travelling) 
was sure to be connected with that besetting sin of Britons, the determination 
to flog the little grass-fed ponies of Norway up and down its precipitous hills 
at the same rate that our powerful horses carry the mail along our magnificent 
roads. I have already expressed my sentiments as to the unfairness, and un- 
kinduess, and I may add, the impolicy of this conduct ; for the Norwegian will 
not tamely bear this treatment of his beast: and if the stranger persist in it, he 
will be sure to get into constant altercations at every station, and eventually 
most probably into an unpleasant scrape, as the laws are sufficiently severe on 
this subject. 

“I also heard of a few instances where Englishmen fancied themselves cheat- 
ed by the Norwegians: some of these instances I had an Opportunity of inves- 
ligating, nd satisfied myself that the supposed grievance was founded solely on 
their own inability to understand, or be understood by the natives; or that they 
were imposed upon by their own servant, in whose hands their ignorance com- 
pletely placed them. Ido not meau to assert that trifling instances of over- 
charge never occur, in the towns especially ; but I can only say taat during 
eight or ten months I have speut in Norway, traversing its entire length and 
breadth, I never met with any thing that could be called a serious case uf impo- 
sition or deception. What fureiguer can say as much for England ! 

‘So much for my experience of the lower and middle classes, with whom the 
tourist, merely passing through the country, mostly comes in contact. But I 
have also mixed a goud deal with the upper ranks of Norwegians: and ungrate- 
ful indeed should I be, if [ did not add my humble testimony not only of the 
admiration and affection they universally expressed towards my cuuntry, but also 
of the kindness and hospitality they showed to myself individually. 

“An observant Englishman can scarcely visit any land without being im- 
pressed with the conviction that a large portion of the liberties of the werld is 
at stake in the safety or fall of our diminutive island: but in Norway more es- 
pecially will he be made aware of the universal conviction of the people, that 
England is the Palladium of their liverty and independeuce. What a change 
of relative position a few centuries have produced, when that mighty empire 
which now broods, as it were, over so many millions from India to Canada, 
should be implored to grauta scanty portion of its protecting pinions to the not 
degenerate descendants of a people who once ravished her shores, and seized 
her throne, at will! 
iy [ must, Lowever, confess that, attached as I became to the country and its 
inhabitants, my admiration is not so indiscriminate, as to blind me to its defy 
clencies, or to view it as an Eldorado for emigrants, or to recommend it for imi- 
tution in all its institutions, as alate and intelligent tourist has done, whose ex- 
aggerated partiality is universally laughed at by the Norwegians themselves. 

‘Ido not doubt that a certain number of steady and industrious young men, 
with sufficient capital to purchase a smail estate, might provide themselves and 
their families with all the common necessaries of life, more easily in Nerway, 
than in an old and overstocked country like England. But then, it must be 
borne in mind that but few could be so accommodated. The extent ef unculti- 
vated land in Norway is indeed great ; butits position and the circumstances of 
ite climate, render it also uncultivatable: the failure of the crops for so many 
successive seasons, in many of the higher Straths, proves that the point of pro- 
fitable cultivation in an average of years has been passed. 

“The quantity of good arable land is mostly confined to the valleys, and is 
small. A patch of such land is indispensable: for, in Norway, there is no op- 
portunity of selling one article of produce to purchase another: every master of 
a family must produce every thing that he requires, on his uwn land. The very 
trifling superfluities be will have to dispose of, after feeding all those by whose 
labor they are obtained, must yoto procure the few articles of colonial produce 
he ean afford toconsume, and to pay his taxes.” 

But we must, abruptly, and most unwillingly, bring our paper to a close. 
The space allotted to us is already full, and the compositor tells us that we 
cannot have an additional inch of room in the presentnumber. Bat in the next 
number, reader, bold! says prudence; it is best neither to boast nor to 
threaten : many are the accidents between the cup and the lip. We acknow- 
ledge the wisdom of the admonition, and hold ourselves restrained. There can, 
however, be no harm in saying, that in our next number the reader will see what 
he will see: and after this announcement, it will be his fault as well as ovrs if 
he be disappointed. Dublin University Magazine for June. 








CITY OF TORONTO AND HOME DISTRICT 
TURF CLUB RACE MEETING, 184}. 


PRESIDENT. 
WM. B, JARVIS, Esq., Sheriff H. D, 
STEWARDS. 
Hon. = ~~ 

ratt, -. 67 
Donald Bethane. sg _ 

Wm. Cayley, Esq. 
Colone} Cox, K “ti. and P.§, 
Henry Sherwood, Esq. 
cues Coe, — 
ul cKnight Crawford, Esq., 93d High e 
James E. Smail, Esq., M.P.P. George Duggan, Jun., ESq., MPP ers 
R..P. Crooks, Esq. . Lieut. Campbel), 32d Regt. 
Lieut. Gordon, 93d Highlanders Captain Shepherd, R A. 
Capt. Sandom, R.N. Charles Thompson, Esq. 
Capt. Schwonsar, K.D.G. Wm. H. Boulton, Esq. (and Treasurer.) 
FIRST DAY—WEDNESDAY, JULY 7. 

The St Leger Stakes of £12 Ws. each, h. tt., with £25 added, for foals dropped in 1838, 
bred in British North America, and then 3 yrs. olds, colts to carry 8st. 3ibs , and fillies 
7st. 13lbs. The second to receive £12 10s. ont of the stakes. One mile and three quar- 
ters. The time to close and name is extended to 20th June. 

The Toronto Stakes of £5 each, with £40 added, for horses owned in the Province by 
subjects of her Majesty six months before the day of running, 3 yr. olds 9st. 10lb,, 4 yrs., 
list., 5 yrs., list. 10lb., 6 and aged, 12st. Horses that have never won £90 at any one 
time allowed 5lbs., those that never won £40 at any one time, 8ibs., and those bred in 
British North America 7lbs. Heats, once round anda distance, to be ridden by subscribers 
* i ener £2 10s. to the race fund. Three horses to start, or the money will not be 
ed. 
—s hed Saddle, for horses that have not been trained, entrance 10s. ‘Catch 
eights. 


The Mayor of Toronto 
me Alian McNab 

saac Buchanan, Esq., M.P.P. 
Capt. Shirley, 7th Watends 
Davidson Murray, Esq. 
Col. Spark, 934 Highlanders 
James F. Smith, Esq. 
Bunbury, Esq., 67th Regt. 











SECOND DAY—THURSDAY, JULY 8. 
_ The City Plate of 110 Sevs,, free for all horses, 2 yr. olds a feather, 3 yrs. 6st. 6lb., 4 yrs. 
7st. 9b., 5 yrs. Sst. 4lb., 6 yrs. 8st. 10lb., aged Yst., horses bred in British North America 
allowed Yib. ; the second horse to receive £10; the winner to be sold tor 200 sovs. if de- 
manded within one hour after the race ; the owner of the second horse to haye the first 
chance. Entrance 5 sovs. Heats, two miles and a distance. 
The Farmers’ Stakes of £5 each, P.P., with £—— added by the farmers of the Home 
District, to be run fer by horses bred in the District, weights the same as City Plate ; the 
second horse to save his stake; three horses to start, or no race. Heats, ene mile. 
The Garrison Stakes of £5 each, P.P., with £—— added, for horses bona fide the pro- 
perty of, and ridden by, Officers on the full-pay of her Majesty’s Army or Navy ; 3 yrs. 
9st. 3lb., 4 yrs. 10st. 7ib., 5 yrs. Hist. 3ib.,6 and aged IJst. 7ib.; horses bred in British 
North A merica allowed 7lb. Three to start, or the money will not be added. Heats, once 
round and a distance. 
A Jockey Saddle, for ponies of 13} hands high and under, entrance 10s. 


f THIRD DAY—SATURDAY, JULY JO). 

The Proprietor’s Purse of 50 Sovs., open to all horses, 2 yrs. a feather, 3 yrs. 7st,, 4 yrs. 
8st. 4lb., & yrs. Sst. 131b., 6 yrs. 9st. Sib., aged Yst 7lb.; horses bred in British North Ame- 
rica allowed 7lb. The wimner of the City Plate to carry 6lb. extra, and of the Garrison 
Stakes 4ib. extra. Entrance £5; riders to be subscribers of at least £2 10s. to the race. 
Heats, once round and a distance. 

A Trotting Race, free for all horses owned in the Province, and for all horses owned 
out of the Province not over 8 yrs. old, for £5 each, with £25 added, weights 10st. 5ib. ; 
the second horse tu save his entrance. Three horses to stuart, or the money will not be 
added. Two mile heats. 

The Beaten Plate of £20, for the beaten horses during the meeting, to be handicapped 
by the Stewards, or whom they may appoint. Entrance £210s. One mile and a half. 
Horses to be entered for the City, Proprietor’s, Farmers’,and Trotting Purses, Toronto 
and Garrison Stakes at the Ontario House, on Wednesday, the 30th day of June inst., 
between 12 and 2 o’clock, and the riders’ celors to be declared at the time of entrance, or 
the horse will be considered distanced. Mares and geldings allowed 3lbs. Winners to 
pay 9 percent. for expenses of the course. 

v sowed to turn out in full jockey style. [c3— This regulation will be most rigidly 
enforced. 

The decision of the President and Stewards in all cases to be final, and they will be 
guided by the laws of the Newmarket Jockey Club. 

To start each day at one o’clock precisely. 

rhe Stewards reserve to themselves the right to put off the races in case of bad 
weather. 

Commodious Stands have been erected, and tickets can be had of the Secretary or 
Treasurer. (Sighed) W. B. JARVIS, Pres’t.. 

Toronto, June 1,,1841—[jne 19-3t.] Wma. A. CAMPEELL, Sec’y. 


TEETH—IMPORTANT DISCOVERY. 
ONS. MALLAN HAS ARRIVED.—Mons. MALLAN, Surgeon Dentist, of the eld 
established firm of Mons. Mallan & Sons, of Great Russe!l-street and Chester-st., 
London, and Rue Castigloine, Paris, and Bold-street, Liverpool, begs to acquaint the 
residents of New York and its vicimi'y that he has availed himself of the facilities of- 
fered by the recent improvements in steam navigation, to make a professional visit to 
America. He will, prior to visiting other parts of the United States, make a short stay 
at New York, and may be consulted daily from 10 till 5, at 84 Chambers-street, near 
Broadway. 
Mons. Mallan is the discoverer and manufacturer of the celebrated MinERaL, which has 
enjoyed the highest celebrity both in England and the principal European Continental ci- 
ties. The progress of decay or caries in the téeth is instantaneously and effectually ar- 
rested by a single painless operation. lt is applied in an almost liquid state ; immediately 
becomes consolidated aad concrete as the natural corteror enamel) of the teeth. Allays 
the most acute pain, andretains its preservative power for years, so as to render extrac- 
tion unnecesszrv. - 
Mons. Mallan begs to call attention to his newly invented INCORRODIBLE ARTIFICIAL 
TEETH, which resist the deleterious etfects of acids, and are not liable to corrosion, dis- 
coloration from medical prescriptions, or any other knowncause. They are firmly fixed 
without wires or ligatures, guaranteed for mastication and articulation, andin overy par- 
ticular resemble the adjoming teeth, both in conformation and the ininutest shade 
color. 
Mons. Malian’s system of adjusting Teeth removes most of the defects of articulation, 
particularly the inability to give the proper sound tothe dentelingual double consonant ¢ 
Loose Teeth securely fastened, trom wk aever cause it may arise. Artificial palate on 
new and most scientific principles. 
The members of the Faculty and the pubue are particularly solicitedto pay Mons. Mab 
an x visit, to see the specimens of his new discoveries in Dentistry. 
Charges moderate. 
Irg— No. 84 Chambers-street, near Broadway. 





[April 10.7 





SWEEPSTAKES. 
HE following Sweepstakes are now open, to come off at Broad Rock and Fairfield 
Fall Meeting of 184). 
BROAD ROCK, FALL 1841. 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, h. it., Twomile heats. To close Ist 





“On the following Monday, I gave up this part of the river to my English 
friend, and tried the Fossland water, where he had totally fled with his small 


flies. 1 fond indeed the best pools still too high ; but in the shallower part of § 


‘Fossland Reach,’ I hooked and killed, after an hour’s strong play, a very 


powerful fish of twenty-eight pounds; besides losing another of nearly equal i 


size, in consequence of not choosing to allow him to run among some dangerous 
tocks, for which he fought hard, and the hold gave way. 


of Sept. next. Now four subs,:— 
1. John D. Kirby. 3. Wm. McCargo. 
2. Townes & Williamson. 4. Geo, Goodwynn. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for the produce of maresthat never bred a winner, sub. $100 each, 
h. ft., Mile heats. To close as above. Now one sub. :—- 
Townes & Williamson. 


FAIRFIELD, FALL 184]. 
No. lL. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each. h. ft., Two mile heats. To close Ist 


“But this was nothing to the success that awaited me in the ‘ Elbow Pool,’ a| of Sept. next. Now four subs.:— 


favorite spot for large salon when the water is high. 
‘Here a fish arose, evidently of great size, but unfortunately missed the fly : 


and although I tried two or three other beautiful deceptions, I could not induce 5 four or more to make arace. 


it to stir again, until an irresistible red fly of Evatt’s, tempted it to its destruc- 


1. Wm. McCargo. 3. Townes & Williamson. 
2. John D. Kirby. 4. Isham Puckett. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for colts that never wona race, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Mile heats, 





BROAD ROCK, SPRING 1842, — 
Sweepstakes, sub. $500 each, P. P., each subscriber a right to name two colts, and 


; ° ° . ‘ 
tion. Yet even then, if took not the fly into its mouth ; but by good luck I run either. Toname and close Ist July, 1841. Five or more tomake a race. Now three 


struck the barbed steel into the muscle of the pectoral fin, which afforded as tor ge 


good a hold, though of course not so much command over the fish, as if it had]  G ; 
set their nominations to the subscriber, at Richmond, Va. 


been fixed in the jaw. For the first ten minutes, the monster was highly ‘ in- 
dignant of the guile ;’ shooting up and down and athwart the stream, with a 
speed extremely difficult to follow; for tu attempt to curb him at the first, was 
eatirely out of the question. 

“At length, however, by what appeared to myself and boatmen to be dexte- 
Tous handling, I succeeded in steering him past all danger into a deep still pool ; 
where I bore upon him with my whole strength, and after several ineffectual 
struggles, brought him near enough to be gatfed. In a few seconds more it 
was weighed ; when it proved to be over forty pounds, the heaviest I have ever 
killed on this or any other river. It was only three feet ten and a half inches 
In length, that isan inch shorter than the two largest I killed on my former 
eee although it exceeded them in weight, by three and six pounds respec- 

ely, 

“When I saw the huge creature stretched upon the shore, with his deep, 
thick flanks, and enormously powerful tail and fins, I could scarcely comprehend 
how I had, in so short a time, baffled his utmost strength, in bis native element. 

or, Notwithstanding it was hooked foul, my servant aecertained by his watch, 
that the fish was landed in exactly half an hour, from the moment of being 

cooked. Many of inferior size took double the time before they would yield ; 
those of twenty-eight pounds, being usually, according to my experience, the 
Strongest and most active.” 
he expenses incident to a sojourn in these wild regions, under the circum- 
stances of the author, are thus described :— 

“I think Ihave mentioned the established tariff to be four marks (orts, they 
are calle! inthe North) per diem, or 3s. 4d. for a boat with two rowers. More- 
over, I make ita rule to give a dollar (four shillings English) for every salmon 
Over thirty pounds, or fora total weight of 100 pounds caught in one day ; which 
gave my men an interest in my success, without materially increasing the ex- 
e~ of the tour. At the various houses where I lodged,I gave halfa 
wisn a day for my lodging, cooking, barley bread, potatoes, butter, and milk ; 

Verything else I provided; and as my hosts also got a good share of the fish, 
and often pulled in my boat, they were abundantly satisfied.” 
Nor can we leave these interesting volumes, without enabling the reader to 
Understand a few of the attractions by which the Norwegian tourist, who has 

Sart as well as enterprise, may feel himself engaged amongst that primitive and 
simple-minded le. ol a ™ 

wip iminded people. 

Pee he above slight sketches of my visits to Scandinavia, I have at all 
mide ed In conveying to the reader an adequate idea of the impressions they 
wr mE ery he will readily understand that I look back to them with feelings of 
ete and grateful recollection. The scenery in Norway is highly pictu- 
‘ae to the lover of the wild and grand it is pre-emisently attractive. Many 
sb BO pat instance, its Fjords, are pecaliar; and no less so are its 

e Soret rt abe oe its _— of living and domestic habits. atieel 
tants, which to rete reshness and strangeness about the country and its inhabi- 
culiatidiee hues — only conversant with those nations whose more marked pe- 
ouch coum —_ worn off by constant intercourse, is highly delightful. In 

Ousand det 4 hd among such a people, it will be readily understood that a 

ails of beauty will daily be seen, adventures of interest or amuse- 


1. James Long. Jehn D. Kirby. 3. Wim. Burton. 
Gentlemen wishing to subscribe to all, or either of the above stakes, will please send 


The Broad Rock Fall Races will commence the 3d Tuesday in Sept., and the Fairfield 
ISHAM PUCKETT. 


Races the first week in Oct.—[jne 26-4t.} 


HUNTING PARK TROTTING COURSE, Phila. 
7 Proprietor of the above course will give purses to be trotted for on the 13th and 
J4th July. 

First Day— Sweepstakes for all trotting horses, sub. $50 each, to which the proprietor 
will add $200, three or more to make a race, Two mile heats, in harness. — 

Second Day—Purse $150, ent, 10 per cent., for matched pairs double, Two mile heats. 

Same Day—Purse $100, free for horses that never won a purse over that amount, Mile 
heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, 

The Proprietor, feeling anxious to gratify the public. has thought proper to give $100 
fora Hurdle Race, free toc all norses, to come off on the 22d of July next. ent. $25 each, 
to be added, three or more to make arace, Mile heats, each carrying 145lbs. Four hur- 
| dles in the mile, one at each quarter, four feet high. As this will be the first hurdie race 
: in this country, although it is a very Common way of running in Europe and Canada, the 
i proprietor feels more anxious to get it up, as he thinks it will be a very interesting race. 

Philadelphia, June 23, 1841.—[jne 26-t.13)y.) J. HORTER, Proo’r. 


FOR SALE. 
ED ROVER, an Imp. Short-horned Durham Bull, calved 6th Feb., 1837, imported by 
the suascriber ; he is thoreugh-bred, being out of Miss Moore by Roderick Random 
For pedigree of Miss Moore and xoderick Random, see Herd Book. 

WALLACE, a full blooded light roan Bull Calf, calved 27th May, 1840, very large, and 
beautifnily formed; he isout of Lady Day by Whitaker. Fora full pedigtee, refer to 
Coates’ Herd Book. s 

Apply to THOMAS W. LUDLOW, Yonkers, Westchester Co..or New York city, or to 
JAMES A. HAMILTON, Dobb’s Ferry. (June 5-4t.1 


SWEEPSTAKES AT WINCHESTER, Va. 
T the urgent solicitation of many friends aud patrons of the Turf in this section of 
Virginia, | have been induced to open the following Sweepstakes :— 

We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes for colts and fillies 3 yrs. old last 
Spring, to come off over the Winchester (Va.) Course on ihe 2d Tuesday of Sept. next. 
Sub. $500 each, h. ft., Two mile heats. Colts 86Jbs., fillies 83lbs. Ten or more subs. to 
make arace. To name and close 25th July. Now three subs, :— 

1. Hector Bell names b.c. by Imp. Sarpedon, ont of ‘Tattersall’s dam. 
2. Also *f ** b.c. by Imp. Sarpedon, out of Columbia by Sir Archy. 
3. R. R. Farr names ch. c. Winchester, by Clifton—Sarah Wasbington’s dam. 

Gentlemen wishing to enter in the above Sweepstakes will please addiess H. J. 
McDANIEL, Winchester, Va. ; 

We have every reason to believe that. from the great number of fine colts in the val 
ley of Virginia at this time, there will be no difficulty in making up at least ten subscri- 
bers, and should gentlemen from other parts, who have promised to subscribe, comply, 
the number may be doubled. 

As this Sweepstakes, as well as the Jockey Club Purses, are free for all, we invite 
the owners of the Priams, the Leviathans, tle Medocs, and all others who may feela 
particular interest in any stock, to come forward and enter 

Our reguiar Jockey Club Meeting will take piace the day after the Sweepstakes, when 
our usual good purses will be given. ‘ 

The Warrenton, Winchester, and Charlestown Meetings take place in three succes- 
sive weeks, all in the same neighborhood, which wiil afford an opportunity to gentlemen 
who may be unfortunate in the Sweepstakes to make expenses out of the Club Purses 

(June 19-t.25jly.} H. J. McDANIEL. 





‘ 














SWEEPSTAKES, WAGNER COURSE. 
| following Sweepstakes will come off over the Wagner Course, Holly Springs 
Miss., the Fall Meeting of 1841:— 7 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $1000 each, $250 ft. Two mile heats. Now tlucesuts. 
1. Thos. Winston names his ch. f. by Stockholder, dam by SirArchy. * 


Tonson. , 
3. Wm. W. Gift games his b. c. by Stockholder, dam by Imp. Leviathan 





2. Beverley Holcomb names his b. f. Donna Viola, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Mons 


[Nov. 21) 


STORR & MORTIMER, 

F NEW BOND STREET, London, Manufacturing Silversmiths, and Jewellers to 
the Queen, beg to announce that they have a Branch Establishmentin New York 
at 341 Broadway, two doors above the Carlton House, were they will mg ey bet 
an extensive assortment of new and fashionable articles, in Jewellery, Plate, Plated 
ware, and Table and Dessert Cutlery of the best London manufactures,and will receive 
regularly by the steam vessels the new Patterns as they are produced from their Manue 
factory in London. 

S. & M. having completed their arrangements, are new enabled to manufacture here 
every description of Plate and Jewellery, and from the great tacilities they possess, feel 


confident that for quality of workmanship and tasteful design, they cannot be oO 








GEORGE H. HITE, 

| perenndiaggennn PAINTER, has removed from No. 16 Vesey street, to No. 188 Fulton 
1 street, opposite the lower corner of St. Paul’s Church Yard. Residence—Aster 
House. Apri il. 
DECATUR. 

HIS distinguished and thorough-bred race-horse, who has figured so conspicuously 

on the Northern Turf, will stand the present season at Tree Hill, the former stand 

of Medoc, at $59 the season, which has commenced, and will expire the Ist of July 
Decatur was bred by Nelson Lloyd, Esq., of Long Island, and was got by the Southern 
champion Heury, out of Ostrich by Eclipse, the champion ef the North. 
(May 8.) WM. BUFORD, Sr. 





FACTOR. 
HE celebrated Trotting Horse FACTOR will stand for mares the ensuing season at 
the stable of Collins Shepherd, Broadway, near 2Ist street, New York, at the mo- 
derate price of $10 the season—insurance $]5. ; 

Factor has proved himself asure foal getter during the several years he covered im 
Somerstown, Westchester Co., where he was foaled. His colts are large, and free from 
bad marks or blemishes. He has served but few thorough-bred rmares; several of his 
colts, got out of part-bred mares, have been found very superior. His stock is consi 
dered the best for Road Horses in the country. They prove to be the fastest trotters, 
and have been sola from $120 to $500 and $1990, on account of their speed. Among 
these are the Greenwich Maid, Caty Q,and many others. » 

Factor is a dark bay, 15 hands 3inches high, has an excellent bone, !s free from ble- 
mishes, possesses a good temper, and is kind in harness. He was got by Fearnaughit : 
Fearnauztht was got by a full blooded Arabian horse, presented to our Consul, out of Cob. 
Varian’s elegant Messenger mare. Factor's dam was got by Bay Messenger, out of a 
good blooded n.are; Bay Messenger was got by liap. Old Messenger ; his grandam was 
got by ns poet A abe m1 got ot Imp. Bashaw. 

The season will end the last of July next. 

N.B. Good keeping provided tor mares coming from a distance, at the expense of the 
owners ; but the subscriber will not be responsible for accidents or escapes: HERD 

March 10, 1841—[mar. 27-3m.} COLLINS SHEP . 


BERKSHIRE PIGS. 
IIE svfscriber haz for sale a lot of very superior pigs of the above breed, eon 5 se 
T weeks old. They are the produce of the stock o00., - cove der Zh ere 
. ices from $12 to $20. Letters po: 
oa SE J. n VALK, Carolina Hall ,Flushing, L.I. 
April 21, 1841.—{apr. 24-2m.] 


ASHINGTON HALL, TALLAHASSEE, Fila. 
HE siniaainam ye respectfully to inform their friends, and the travelling 
community at large, that they have openedthe above house, where every attention 
shall be civen to t»ecomforts of those who may favor thein with their enn oo 
(Jan. 16.) PARK & HA a 
IMPORTED TRUSTEE FOR SALE. ; : 
HIS first-rate Stallion and racer, by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, ee be sold 
cheap, if applied for suvon. The Trustee colts are considered to be equal, i - - 
perior, to the get of any horse we ever had to the North ; he is not only a horse of — 
constitution himself, but gives the same to his colts. Catton, his sire, was —_— me 
the best four mile horse of his day in England, and the first favorite for — er pw 
year is oat of a Catton atare, the durability of which blood is considere nah ~ 
greatest requisites for shorse over that severe course. Trustee oy third fort : ie 
and his own brother oe eg vs seth we Roar pt wes yours sagged 7 = 
y t s. Trustee ma seen at Bro , Va., where | : 
ae wire . WALTER LIVINGSTON. 


Richmond, Stateu Island, N. Y., June 5, 1841.—{jne5.) Sa 


DOG FOR SALE. 2 
Py SALE, a very splendid Poiyter Dog, two years old, and wel! broke. 
bly the handsomest in the city. 
peole at this office, where information will be given where the dog can = } mmo 8 es 
his peuigree furnished. eS 
SWEEPS ; NDRIA, D.C. 
SWEEPSTAKES, MT. VERNON COURSE, NEAR ALEXA 
\TO. 1. A Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped Spring of 1838, to. lg ry 6 
LN 1841, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Mile heats. Te name and close Ist yah ae Fall of 1B4l- 
No. 2. ASweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped Spring of - bs a. 
sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats. To name and close Ist o L. “— avo residing 
No.3. A Sweepstakes fer all ages (free only for horses the propethe Rappahanock, Ma- 
North of the Rappahanock River, together with the Counties inet feo., 1041), sub. 
dison, Orange, and Culpeper, South of the Potomac, ap apd een $41. ew Gee 
= each,h. ft., Three mileheats. Te name and close /* gust, (Dec.26.} 
subs. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 

Broap Rock, Va. - - Fall Races, 3d Tuesday in Sept. 
CaMDEN & Puta. - Fall Races, 3d week in Oct. 
FairFIiE.p, Va. - - - Fal Races, Ist week in Oct. 
LovisvituE, Ky. - - J. C. Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday in Oct. 

“ “ Post Match, $2000 a side, Kentucky vs. Tennessee, Fall meeting. 
“ “ Post Match, $3000 a side, Kentucky vs. Tennessee, Fall meeting. 
NewcasT is, U.C. - Turf Clab Races, 3d Tuesday in June. 
PsreRsBuReG, Va. - - Match, Tyler vs. John Blount, last Tuesday in Sept. 

“s + Match, $500 aside, Wonder vs. Harriet, last Monday in Sept. 
Toronto, U. C.- - - Turf Club Meeting, Wednesday, 7th July. 
WINCHESTER, Va. - J.C. Fal] Races, 2d Monday in Sept. 








——— 





‘© Antidote to the Knife.’ 
Gallant Fight between Harris Birchall and Harry Smith, for £25 a-side.— 
This mill, which was considered as Yorkshire against Lancashire, was decided 
cn Tuesday last, and the “ bonny rose of Lancashire” is triumphant. Blackstone 
Hedge was fixed upon as the place of meeting. Early on the morn of the 
mill, the men arrived at Littleborough, and immediately went to “ scale,” Smith 
being 9st 3lb, and Birchall 9st 5lb. The ring was formed upon a small piece of 
und, where M‘Ginty and Bill Hayman were to have decided their differences, 
ut in this, as in that case, the “blues” put in their veto. The new Liverpool 
commissary, who has just started upon his own bottom, soon formed the ring, 
and Birchall cast his “tile” into the arena immediately ; he was instantaneously 
followed by Smith, both being welcomed by loud cheers from all parts. Umpires 
were chosen and a referee mutually agreed upon, and the men began to strip 
for action, Smith being waited upon by two lads who are excellent adepts at the 
business, and Birchall uuder the guidance of a couple of “ coves” who were al- 
so au fait at their trade. We omit names purposely, for a reason we have just 
ascertained, and which, if well! founded, might not add to the comfort of these 
able assistants. All was in readiness when the “ traps” appeared in sight, and 
a remove was the only alternative. To parley was useless, and on went the 
lads, bowing, as they invariably do, to the will of “the powers wot be.” Fi- 
nally ‘all was right” at Norland Moor, when an excellent ring was formed upon 
a most lovely eminence, and the bei ligerents having arrived, they soon entered 
the lists and commenced ‘ peeling,”” Smith sported a bright orange, and Birchall 
the old fashioned blue and bird's eye. After some bushels of chaff had been ex- 
pended, betting about even, the men commenced 


THE FIGHT. ; 

Though this fight is worthy of a long report, the great excitement upon 
“The Derby,’ and the consequent claims upon our columns, and the almost un- 
paralleled length of time occupied in the struggle, must be an excuse for not 

iving it more in detail. The men advanced towards each other as pugilists 
should, fearless, undaunted, and courageously. Smith was a pattern of excellent 
training, his flesh was firm, Solid and clear; he smiled with real good humor, and 
evidently booked winning as a certainty ; he held his hands well up, but was 
now and then too wide in his stride. Birchall was more serious, but as firm as 
a rock, and as fearless as a lion ; he was in good condition but rather too fleshy. 
Both ne put out “feelers,” and were cautious for the honor of breaking 

ound. 

Smith's left found its way to Birchall’s domino-box, bang—and after a short 
rally Birchall was thrown. Blood was seen to ooze from Smith’s mouth, and 
decided “ first blood for Birchall.” Smith now determined to go to work, and 
led off ina most masterly manner. In the 50th round Smith had not a percepti- 
ble scratch, while Birchal|’s * dial” was most awful ; in fact it appeared London 
to nut a shell in favor of Smith, still a Liverpool gent backed Birchall at evens, 
saying he knew he was game. Birchall’s left handed blows were harmless, but 
now and then his right made Smith’s body ring again. Smith laughed and seemed 
to have all his own way. An appeal was inade to the referee twice or thrice, but 
he decided, very justly, all fair—and the fight proceeded. Eighty rounds had 
passed, when to all appearance, it was Smith's own. Birchall though severely 
punished, never shrunk, and now appeared to rally, and from the 81st round be- 
gan to fight with vigour, his blows becoming more effective; he gave Smith 
some tremendous right handers on the ribs, the flesh on which began to swell 
and lose its natural color. Up tothe 100th round, from the 8Ist, the men 
fought with unflinching game—give and take—and no mistake. Birchall met 
his man like a bull dog, and in the 105th round beat him fairly down. From 
this moment Birchall kept leading, and although Smith did his best—and that 
best was very good—nature began to fail him. Two terrible right handed hits 
upon the left side of the throat evidently upset his thinking organs, and in the 
109th round his eyes had lost their expression, (they were glazed,) and Birchall 
went up and administered severe punishment. In the 112th round Smith was 
fairly knocked down (the only clean knock down during the fight) and lay pros- 
trate and senseless, when his seconds wisely gave in for him, after an arduous 
contest of three hours and five minutes ! 


REMARKS. ° 

This fight waS" won out of the fire. Birchall was said to be “a bull-dog,” 
and he sustained his reputation, for no man not possessed of great courage could 
have fought as he did—he won by his courage, boldness, game and lasting quali- 
ties—and he richly deserves the reward of his victory. Smith fought well— 
very excellently —nature lost the fight for him and nothing else; he is a brave 
lad, a good fighter, and, though a loser, has lust honorably, having done his best 
to win. 





ee 


MISCELLANEOUS EXTRACTS. 


Beavtirut.—The following very exquisite scrap of poetry was witten by the 
editor of the Boston Morning Post :— 


Love is a sad thing—Love is a dizziness, 

Hindering a young man tending tew his business : 
Some of the gals they get something edd in 'em, 

And tew soothe themselves they go to taking laudanum, 


Bors Horns Bav.—The poor tailor in the following sketch from the New 
— Crescent city, fared no better on one horn of the dilemma tban the 
other : 

“Will you pay me my bill sir?” said a tailor in Chartres-street, to a waggish 
fellow who had got into him about a feet. 

‘* Do you owe any body any thing, sir!” asked the wag. 

‘No, sir,” said the tailor. 

“Then vou can afford to wait!” and he walked off. 

A day or two afterwards the tailor called again. Our wag was not ct his 
wit’s end yet, so turning on his creditor, he says, “* Are you in debt to any body ?” 

‘“* Yes, sir,” says the tailor. 

“ Well, why the devil don’t you pay ?” 

** Because I can’t get the money.” 

“ That’s just my case, sir, [ am glad to see you can appreciate my condition 
—give us your hand!” 

Pat Astonisnep.—An unfortunate Hibernian—no frequenter of large parties, 
eonsequently a nvodle in gastronomy—ruminating in his bliss upon the banks of 
a Southern creek, espied a terrapin pluming iteelt 

“Och, honey !” exclaimed he solemnly, “ that ever I should come to America 
# see a snuff-box walk.” 

““Whist !” said his wife, ‘don’t be after scaring the bird.” 


A well dressed young gentleman at a ball, in whisking about the room, run his 
head against a young maiden’s breast. He began to apologize. ‘‘ Not a word, 
sir,” cried she, “‘ it is not hard enough to hurt any body.” 


“* Who Dar ?”—Gumbo was a wicked negro, who had witnessed the ravages 
of the cholera in 1832 with stoic indifference, but in 1834 seeing his best friends 
dropping off by dozens in Negro Alley, Buffalo, he began to have some fears of 
giving the last kick himself, in pretty much the style he was wont to “fro dat 
nex brick-bat” in arow. Gumbo then for the first time thought of praying, to 
use his own phrase, “to de Angel ob de Lord,” declaring that if he could only 
*‘be spared dis time,” he would be ready next year to be taken up and “ lib for 
ebber in massa Abraham's bussom.”” Some wags having access tu an adjoining 
room, separated by a board partition, hearing him at his devotions, knocked— 

“ Who dar?"” 

“‘De Angel ob de Lord.” 

“ What he want ?” 

“Want Gumbo!” 

Blowin out his candle with a whew,—“ No such nigger here. Dat nigger 
been dead dis two, tree week—cat be de trute—de fac !” 

“‘D—n the barbers,” as the pig said with the curly tail. 

“ck always run best when I’m fagged,” as the wheel said when it was well 


“I’m all inthe ‘ Clouds,” as the man said in the Brentford omnibus. 

You are a bad friend at a pinch,” as the dame said to her empty snuff-box. 

“I can’t bear being noticed,” as the Brummagem said to the good sovereign. 

~ I ought to be wise now,” as the duck said when it was stuffed with sage. 
PT suspense will soon be over,” as the thief said on the morning of execu- 

e La! how wicked you be,” as Susan said to the pound of mutton fats. 

There's no getting over you,” as Parldy said to the turnpike. 

The Broomsgrove clergyman, a Sunday or two ago, missed his spectacles 
when he was about to commence his sermon. He thrust his hands into all his 
pockets—searched every corner of the pulpit—it was all in vain—his “ helps 
to read could nowhere be found. He or therefore, no alternative but to de. 
scend from his elevation, aud request one of his officials to go to the par- 
sonage for tae forgotten de tamer The man smiled, and whispered in the 
good priest's ear. He blushed—looked confused—and returned to the rostrum 


uietly pulling his spectacles down from his forehead as he mounted the t 
und beginning to oo os ae appearance of unconcernment. But the 
C) concea rom the co i i 
7 oe mo ngregation, who tittered all around at 


PRINTER'S PLEASANTRY. 
“*Ho! Tommy,” quoth type toa brother in trade, 
‘‘ The Ministers are to be changed, it is said.” 
6 That’s good,” replied Tom, “ but it better would be 
For a trifling erratum.” “ What?” “ Dele the C.” 


Double Dealings.—The late Mr. Dugley was celebrated for the facil; 

force of his repartees. They did not belong to that description of monary 
after much consideration and concoction, are uttered as if extemporaneous, but 
were flashes of wit suggested by the occurrences of the moment, and by whieh 
Mr. Dagley frequently produced a hearty laugh from the most unpromising ma- 
terials. Some years ago, in the course of a very severe winter, a literary friend 
of his, in order to assist in protecting himself from the cold, caused an inner 
spring-door to be added to the usual portal of his library. The next day Mr. 
Dagley, wholly ignorant of the circumstance, paid his friend a visit, and having 
tapped and obtained permission, he applied his hand to the well-known outer 
door and pulled it open. Endeavouring, however, to enter, he was stopped by 
the new and unexpected impediment, which inflicted upon him a smart rap on 
his prominent forehead. Pressing forward, however, and the door gradually 
yielding, Mr. Dagley made his appearance before his friend with a doleful visage, 
rubbing the bump on his forehead, and exclaiming, “ Confound your double deal. 
ings !”” 





THE OLD COACHMAN’S LAMENTATION. 
By James Sronenouss. 
Upon the box of the ‘ Orthodox” I sat one summer’s day. 
The coachman old, as on we bowle#, I noted by the way. 
His napless hat was broad and flat, his coat was thick and rough ; 
While round his neck he wore a check of faded woollen stuff. 


One nag was white, one brown aud bright, the other was a roan— 
The fourth was black, save on his,back some spots of greyness shone. 
Along the road they bore their load, but at a sluggish pace ; 

And not a smile came all the while across the coachman's face. 


E’en when he spoke, his voice scem’d broke, his words were faint and low; 
His nage ne’er knew what they should do, gee was so full of woe. 

He groan'd and sigh’d, and almost cried, as though his heart was breaking, 
The reason’s told—lo ! and behold a railway they were making. 


JEHU LOQUITUR. 
These here is times which I am sure I never thought to see ! 
To find that hosses in this world of no more use wiil be. 
To think that we shall have no reins, save such as clouds will put on, 
And bridles only in the church, and saddles but in mutton. 


Ah! well the tear may trickle down this weather-beater. face : 

1 know them rails will wipe away of harness every trace. 

In vain you'll look for nags like these, with coats so sleek and airy— 
And as for whips, you'll get them but in shops confectionary. 


Ere long ‘twill be a sight to see a filly, mare, or foal ; 

And then, like Captain Ross, we’ll go out seeking for a pole. 
No more will kicking colts delight the traveller’s ease to mar! 
Like ships in shallows, there will be no getting o'er the bar. 


We coachmen much Joe Miller love, so full of jest and joke— 

But drivers at their fingers’ ends must always now have Coke ; 

Time was when guards could snatch a nap, and close their weary peepers. 
But now they must keep wide awake because they run on sleepers. 


In railway trains I'm sore afraid the mode must sure be cruel — 

They say that passengers can’t stir unless they've got some few-ill. 
We might as well go hang ourselves by rope—for by this line 

"will take stee] bits from horse’s mouths, and bits of meat from mine. 


To talk of steam; aboiler’s but a big-sized iron kettle ; 

It can’t compare with them four nags ; an’t they got lots of mettle? 
Who'd care to see an ugly train, loud roaring as it passes, 

Full of folks like boys at school, in first and second classes. 


It makes my blood run cold to think of driving such a ingin— 

I’m bless'd if there won’t be some day a scalding and a singeing. 

And then to be blown high in air, and then on earth to ree! ! 
** You'll find when trains run o’er your hams, too tough's the tender wheel. 


I think some peop!e in this world in Bedlam we should make fast. 
Who want to rise at six, and go a hundred miles to breakfast— 
In London lunch—the Channel cross—in Hung'ry have a dinner ; 
And then in Pekin sip their tea—ride home in Coch-in- China. 


My occupation’s gone I feel, hot water’s now the rage, 
I’m afraid I'll have no benefit when I go off the stage. 
But who would carry passengers, 
Who sit at ease, 
And give no fees, 
And have a precious failing, 
That all the way 
Tho’ civil, they 
Can’t travel without railing ? 
aaa eee RE ARSE 
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SWEEPSTAKES, CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA COURSE. 
ge Fa!] Meeting over the above Course will commence the third week in October, 
when the usual purses will be given. 

No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, $200 ft., Two mile heats, three or 
more to make arace. To name and close Ist Sept. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Two mile heats, three or 
more to make arace. To name and close as above. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for3 yr. olds that never won, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., Two mile 
heats, three or more to make arace. To name and close as above. 

No. 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds that never won, sub. $100 each, $25 ft., Mile heats, 
three or more tomake a race. To name and close as above. 

Gentiemen wishing to subscribe to the above will address 

(Jy 3-tlsept.) JOS. H. HELLINGS, Camden, N. J. 


Nashville, Tenn 
St. Louis, Mo 
Fairfield, Va 
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Stallions for 184). 


Notices like the following (never exceeding twolines) will be inserted du, t 
fo Pee dollars. To those gentlemen who advertise their horses in detail (to nd he ade, 
Twenty dollars) in this paper, no charge will be made. 2moun, P 


ABDALLAH, b., by Mambrino, out of Amazonia, at Hiram Woodruff’s, Union ¢ 
on Sunday, Monday, and Tuesday, andat Flatbush, L. 1., the rest of the wo. Cou 


a week, at $y 

INDERBY, Imp., by Velocipede, out of Kate, sister to Nonplus, at the ¢ 1 
f Polk, on the Central Turnpike, Maury Co., Tenn., at $60, 5. and $100— $119” 4 
» the +. 


‘NDREW, by Sir Charles, dam by King Herod, at the Hampton Race Coy, — 
aeieta, Ga, under the Management of S.W. Shelton. ’ oume, Dear Ay, 
AUTOCRAT, /mp., by Grand Duke, out of Olivetta, under the charge of Go 7 
within two miles of Clarksville, Tenn., at $60 and $70. i . Vol, Ly nes, 
BALIE PEYTON, at the stable of Arthur M. Payne, four miles 
Fauquier Co., Va., at $30 and $50. 


BERTRAND Jr., by Bertrand, out of Transport by Virginius, at the residence sa 
B. Richardson, Clarendon Co., Sumpter Dist., S. C., at $100, and $1to a," W. ad, 


BILL AUSTIN, by Bertrand, dam by Timoleon, at the residence of James lender 
Esq.. Newberry Dist., S.C. pat corey PM egy 780, 
BIRMINGHAM, by Stockholder, out of Black Sophia by Topgallant, near 
at $50.—G. L. Bradley. 

BLACK PRINCES, by lmp. Fyide, dam by Sir Archy, at the stableof Join W. Trot 
Decatur, Ga. biel Tat 
BELSH \ZZAR, Imp., ch., by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews, at Nano 
Tenn., at $75 —Thomas Alderson. ille, 


BOSTON, ch., by Timoleon—Robin Brown's d. by Ball's Florizel, at the plantation ofa 
W. R. Johnson, Oakland, Chesterfiela Co, 25 m. from Richmond, V a.,at $100—g] . Z 

















west of Warren, 








Lexington, ky 














BUSIRIS, ch., by Am. Eclipse, out of Grand Duchess, at Mr. Elliott's stable, | tile fon 
Phila. ,on the Lancasterturnpike, at $40 for thoro’-breds, $20 for al! others-w. Tackue 





CADMUS,ch., by Eclipse, out of Di Vernon by Ball’s Florizel, near Bardstown, Kine 
$30 and $50. —F.G. Murphy. | 

CORONET. Imp., by Catton, dam by Paynator, at Ewd. Haskins’, near Somerville, hy, 
ette Co., Tenn., at $40 cash, and $1 to groom. ) 








CHEVALIER, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Sir Archy, at the farm of Ma). Jos. Cotten 
pe Memphis, Shelby Co., Tenn., at $25, and $1 to groom. ; On, 
CUSSETA CHIEF, by Andrew, out of Viragoby Wild-air, at Cusseta Old Town, ih. 
residence of Col. John Woolfolk, at $30. it 
CORSAIR, by Arab, dam by Ball's Florizel, at Brownsville, Haywood Co., Tenn, 3: *y 
and $40.—Jno. W. Alcocke. ee 

ch., by Eclipse, d: i ° . S. W. Dorsey's, near Ellice 
CRITIC, ch., by Eclipse, dam by Eclipse Herog, at Cc y's, near Bllicony 
Mills, Anne Arundel Co., Md., at $40 and $50. 








DECATUR, by Henry, out of Ostrich by Eclipse, at Tree Hilt, Ky. (the former stanig 
Medoc), at $50.—Wm. Buford, Sr. 


DRONE, b Mons. Tonson, out of Isabella, the dam of Picton, etc,, by Sir Archy, atin 
Kendall ; Kernan near Baltimore, Md., at $30 and $50.—Jas. B. Kendall, — : 
DUANE, by Imp. ITedgford,out of Goodloe Washington, atthe Washington Race Course, 
D.C.,at $50.—Wm.Holmead- eceesiniiciieemennenns a 
ENTERPRISE, by John Richards, dam ty Don Quixotte, at Belleville, 8t Clair Co, ij, 
at $15 and $25. — 
ECLIPSE (American), at the stable of A. Whitlocke, Oaks, Limestone Co., Ala., ney 
Shoal Ford P.O. Limited to 50 mares, at $100. ae 
EMANCIPATION, Imp., by Whisker, dam by Ardrossan, at the farm of B. P. Gray, 2», 
—— of Versailles, Woodford Co., Ky., at $100, $75 if paid within the season—§| tor, 


FACTOR, b.,b , Fearnaught,dam by Bay Messenger, at the stable of Collins Shepherd, 
Broadway, dec 2ist street, New York, at $10 and $15. ee 
FELT, Imp..b., by Langar. out of Steam by Waxy Pope, at the plantation of James By. 
ney, Mecklenburg Co., Va , at $50 and $190. Sretedoin plied ; - 
FLATTERER, Imp., br., by Muley, out of Clare by Marmion, at Fayetteville N.C, 
$50, and $1 tothe groom.—John Black. ee 
OP, Imp., gr.. by Stumps, dam by Fitz James, at the farm of Lucius J. Polk, Ey, 
F Maser Gee Sons..¢ a ma from Mount Pleasant, at $30 and $50—$1 to the eroém. 
GANO. b., by Eclipse, out of Betsey Richards, at the Lafayette Course, Augusta, Ga, 
$75, and $1 tothe groom. lei 
GEROW, by Henry, out of Vixen, at Augusta, Ga., under the management of M1, 
Hammond, at $35. baal . 
GLENCOE, Imp., ch., by Sultan, out of Trampoline by Tramp, at the Forks of Cypress, 
Florence, Ala., at $100.—Thomas Kirkman. ae. 
GREY EAGLE, by Woodpecker, dam by Wild Medley, st E. M. Blackburn's, Woodford 
County, Ky., at $100. _ 
GREY MEDOC, by Medoc—Grey Fanny by Bertrand, at Mr. Kenner’s Ashland plants 
tion, 7 miles anes Donaldsville, under the charge of G. W. Graves, at $100. 
GROUSE, br.,by Am. Eclipse, out of Erie, at the Fox Chase, Westchester road, Pa, 
$16 for cold bloods, and $35 for thorough-breds. ; 
HIBISCUS, Imp., b.. by Sultan, out of Duchess of York by Waxy, in the vicinity of Ler 
ington, Ky., P50 and $75, and $1 to the groom.—G. D. Hunt. 
HIGHLAND HENRY, by Henry, out ef Highland Mary by Eclipse, at Hiviscus’ oldstang, 
Charleston, S. C., at $30, and $1 tothe groom.—R. E. Sutton. 


HUGH LUPUS, Imp., by Priam, out of Her Highness by Moses, at the plantation of), 
M. Rouzan, Carrollton, La., at $50 and $75, and $1 to the groom. 
























































——— 


JOHN BASCOMBE, by Bertrand, out of Grey Goose by Pacolet, at the stable of Col.J. 
Crowell,at Fort Mitchell, Ala., ten miles below Columbus, Ga., at $75, with $1 tog, 


—— 





JOHN RICHARDS. b.. by Sir Archy, dam by Rattler, at the stable of James Murrel} 
Glasgow, Ky., at $50 and $75, and $1 to the groom. 


JOE SWILER, by Imp. Leyiathan, dam by Timoleon, at Perry County, Ala., 4 miles 
south of U. Town, at $25—W. E. Lee. 


JORDAN, Imp..ch., by Langar, out of Matilda by Comus, at Fayette, [foward Co. Me 
at $50 and $75, and $1 tothe groom.—L. Sherley & Co. 


LANGFORD, Imp , by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer,# 
Penn’s Neck, 1 mile and ahalf south of Princeton, N. J., at $10-$15 and $20-$1 on 


LYNEDOCH. bv Imp. Leviathan, out of Rosetta (sister to Tenn. Oscar) by Wilke's Wor 
der, at Easeley’s, Hickman Co., Tenn., at $15 and $20. 


MERMAN, Imp., br.. by Whalebone, out cf Mermaid by Orville, at my farm near Nash 
ville, Tenn., at $75.—L. P. Cheatham. 


MONARCH, Imp., by Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker, at Mansfield, two mules eés! af 
Lexington, Ky., underthe care of Josiah Downing, at $100. —_— 


MONMOUTH, b.,by John Richards, dam by Duroc, at the stable of James Murrell, Gla» 
gow, Ky.,at $25and $35, and $1 to the groom. 


—$_—_—_— 

MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, by Eclipse. out of Honesty by Imp. Expedition, at the stable’ 
W. W. Bacon & Co., near Frankfort, Ky., at $100. ——— 
ONUS, Imp., by Camel, out of The Etching by Rubens, at Tremont, Ill., at $50 and $7, 
and $1 to the groom.— Chas. Oakley. 






































PICTON, b., by Imp. Luzboreugh, out of Isabella by Sir Archy, at La Grange, Tenn.,® 


$60.—H. Robertson. | 
Lophiasvitle, i, 


PHILIP, Imp., br., by Filho da Puta, out of Treasure by Camillus, at ! 
at $75 —W. W. Wertern. _—— 


PORTSMOUTH.,by Imp. Luzborough, out of Polly Peachem by John Richards, at Jac 
son, N.C., at $25, under the care of John White. - 


PONEY (The), by Imp Leviatnan, dam by Stockholder, at the stable of Joseph 6. Bow 
well, eight miles from Lexington,Ky. Limited to 35 mares, at $40 3 


REINDEER, ownbrother to Alice Grey, a dark chesnut, by Henry, out of Sportsmistres* 
by Hickory, at the stable of John Wynens, Hillsboro’, Ga., at $25 and $50. 


RICHARD OF YORK, by Star. dam by Shylock, at Mr. Kenner’s Aghland plant) 
miles above Donaldsville, under the charge of G. W. Graves, at $30. we 


ee ‘ite t igs, 

RIDDLESWORTH, Imp.,ch.. by Emilius, out of Filagree by Soothsayer, at Mount Melg 
Montgomery Co., Ala., at $100.—Alexander Carter. _—__—<4 
Jence 0!" 


RODOLPH, b., by Archy of Transport, dam by Haxall’s Moses, at the resid 
Bowman, Bardstown, Ky., at $35 and $50. 


7 ) 4, at 

SCOUT. Imp., br., by St. Nicholas, dam by Blacklock, at Newberry C.H.,S.»* 

and $50.—Col. S. Fair. 94a 0 
SHARK, bI., by Eclipse, out of Lady Lightfoot by Sir Archy, at Independence, 

son Co., Tenn., at $60 and $75, and $1 to the groom. — 

as ‘ 


j j Cours 
SIRROBERT, Imp., by Bobadil—Fidalma by Waxy Pope, at the Reacon 8 bloods 
Monday, Tuesday-at Westchester Wedns’y, at$15 for thoro’-breds-$16 for —— 
SOVEREIGN, Imp., dark bay, by Emilius, out of Fleur-de-Lis by Bourbon. a nd a 
bia Race Course, S. C., under the management of J. C. O’Hanlon, at $ - 




















$9 














- an re Living’ 
SWISS. Imp., by Whisker, dam by Shuttle, at the stable of John W. Wallace, 
ston Co., Ky,.at $50, and $1 to the groom. aT 
ville, b+ 
SIDNEY, b.. by Sir Charles, out of Virginia by Thornton’s Rattler, at Edwards’ 
at $25 and $50.—John Flanagan. 


SIMON PURE, b., by Waxy, dam by Imp. Bluster, at the s 
Washington, Ind., at $15. 








"gra OE 
table of John Veal & Co* 


—s., 
Charlesto® 





THOROUGH -BRED STOCK FOR SALE. 
5 following bloed stock is for sale, the extended pedigrees of which will be found 
in the 10th volume of the furf Register, p. 586. 
No. 1. B.h. Treasurer, by Imp. Roman, out of Dove, 5 yrs. old. 
No.2. B.c. Commodore Truzton, by \mp. Barefoot, out of Princess, 4 yrs. 
No. 3. Gr. f. Fleetfoot, by Imp. Barefoot, out of Dove, 4 yrs. 
No. 4, B. f Emily, by Imp. Trustee, out of Princess, 3 yrs. 
No.5. Gr. f. Ye Dove, by Imp. Trustee, out of Dove, 3 yrs. 
Ly. 3.) py. eon WM. JONES, Cold Spring Harbour, L. I. 


TO GENTLEMEN AND FAMILIES LEAVING THE CITY. 
A= gentleman or family throwing aside from their wardrobe articles of ——— ap- 
parel, and desiring to turn the same into cash, can — Ph the subscriber 20 per 


cent. more than any other person will give. ’ 
office 130 Nassau-street, opposite Clinton Hal). 


Gentlemen attended at their residence by appointment, and all orders sent through the 
Post Office, or otherwise, will be promptiy attended to. tly. 3-t.f.9 


BERKSHIRE PIGS. 
7 ofa, excessively fine young Pigs, by the celebrated Imp. Boar Prince Albert, out 
of the well-known Imp. sows Queen Victoria, British Queen, and Donna Maria, 











Price, $10 each, delivered from the farm. 
Brentnall Cottage, English Neighborhood, N. J. 


(May"15.} 


TARQUIN, br., by Henry, out of Ostrich by Eclipse, at the Race Course, 
ate the care of John Storms, at $30, and $ to the groom. sabia jon 
1e § 


TORNADO. chesnut, by Eclipse, out of Polly Hopkins by Virginian, att 
R. Snedeker, Union Course, L.I., at $20. 


TRANBY, Imp., by Blacklock, dam by Orville, 
Boonville, Cooper Co., Mo., at $60 and $100. 


TRUSTEE. Imp., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, 
Va., under the care of Isham Puckett, at $50. oF Salud oy 
VICEKOY, own brother to Dr. Syntax, a bright chesnut, by —s 39 
Timoleon, at the stable of Augustus Crawford, Madison ase oe eb og 
VALPARAISO, Imp., chesnut, by Velocipede, out of Juliana by OL. sherley & ©, 
land Race Course. Louisville, Ky., at $75, and $1 to the groom. e, Montgomery 4’ 
VOLNEY, by Mons. Tonson, dam by Sir Archy, at the Bertrand Course,’ ner 
under the charge of William Gay, at $30, and $1 te the groom. E. Blackburn's 
WAGNER, by SirCharles, out of Maria West by Marion, at George ®- + of Bert 
’ T e 











~~ "5 stable, ne 
at Charles McCormick’s stable 


eld Co» 





at Broad Rock, Chesterfi 





ear the Oak 


- h. s 
near Frankfort, Ky.. at $100 ye of Rectory, at my stable, 2+ ale ow ae 


the groom.— Jesia as! 
and $1 to a, in Bourbon Co. mileso 


WHALE, Imp., b.,by Whalebone, 
ville, Clarke Co., Va., at $50 and $75, 
WOODPECKER, by Bertrand, dam by Imp. Buzzar 
Lexington, Ky.,at $100.—J. J. & A. Cunningham 


m. 
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ABDALLAH. 

HIS celebrated and unrivalled Trotting Stallion having been re-purchased from Ken- 
T tucky at a very high price by the present owner, wiil stand on Sunday, Mond.y, and 
Tuesday of each week at Hirasn Woodruff’s, Union Race Course, L. 1., and on other 
days at Duryea Wiggins’, Fiatoush, L. 1., at $25 the season, the money tobe paid at the 
time of covering. ‘Lhe season will commence onthe Ist of Aprij, andterminate the Ist 

August. ; , 
on following is the.certificate of Mr. Tredwell, the former owner of the horse :— 

“ abdaliah was bred at Salisbury Place, under my own care, from my much cejebrated 
trotting mare Amazoma, and got by oid Mambrino ; said Mambrino was out of the best 
stock getter, and Lie son of old Messenger. John Tredwell.” 

The present owners of Abdallah were induced to send out to Kentucky for him by the 

eriormances of some of the first of his getin New York. Of these tnere are several 
four and five yeas vids that can trot their muile in 2:40. Several of his colts have been 
winners, and a match is now pending upon another of his get. 

Abdallah 1s a bright bay, 15 hands 3 inches high. In September last the following edi- 
torial paragraph appeared in the Spirit of the Times; it has since veen abundantly con- 
grined by tue performances of his get:— 

“This dne son of Mambrino, which we purchased last Spring for Mr. Hunt, of Lexing- 
ton, Ky., has made a very fine season there. There are three of his four year olds he:e 
which Will be matched for $1000 each, against the get of any other horse in the Union, 
His stock 1s worth 2v per cent. more for the road and trotting turf tna any other in this 
vicinity, and if his present owner is willing todispose of him, we can ovtain for the 
gorse on Long Island more than double the price originally paid for iim.” 

All mares brought from a distance, stabled ald pusiured onreasonabie tems. All acci- 
dents or escapes at the risk of the owner. WILLIAM SIMONSON 

Brooklyn, March 18, 1841—[{mar. 27.) 

Gee]: 


_ IMPORTED EMANCIPATION. 

JIS splendid English Race Horse, foaled in 1827, and imported by Messrs. Merritt & 

Townes in August, 1835, was got by that capital racer and stallion Wiusker, win- 
ner of tue Deroy, and own brother to Woful, &c., and sire of Memnon and The Colouel, 
poth winners of the 5t. Leger. His dam was got by Ardrossan, one of the best sons of 
the famous John Bull, the winner of the Derby, and the best horse of his day. His gran- 
gaia Lady Eliza by Whitworth, his g. g. dam, X. Y. Z.’s dam, was got by Spadille, out of 
gilyia by Young Marske, Ferret by a brother to Silvio, by Cade—Regulus—1.ord Morton’s 
Arabian—MixburyMulso Bay Tusk~Bay Boiton—Coneyskins—Hutton’s Grey Barb— 

erly Turk—bustier. 
Bees-wiDg, out of the same dam, has won twenty-nine times, andtaken fourteen gold 
cups. Emancipation Is a mahogany bay, without a whise hair, except saddle marks, 16 
hands high, great length, finely proportioned, with better bone and muscle than is usua! 
in race horses. He has had more thau twenty winuers in England from the get of two 
seasons, beating the inost fashionable and prominent stock. His performances, and those 
of his colts, cas be seen by reference to the Turf Register. Terms, $100, which may be 
discharged by the payment of $75 within the season, and $1 to the groom. In every case 
where the money 1S not yaid within the season, a note for $1U0 willbe required before the 
mare istaken away. His services for the present season will berendered at my farm, 
wo miles west of Versailles, Woodford Co., Ky. : BEN. P. GRAY. 
February, 1841.—(Mar.6.) 


—_- 








MONMOUTH, 

ONMOUTH, a blood bay, without white, of great strength and action, by John Rich- 
M ards. dam by Duroc (the sire of American Eclipse), grandam by Imp. Diomed, will 
stand at the stable of J. MURRELL, Glasgow, Ky., at $25 the season, or $35 to insure, 
and $) to the groom. (Feb. 20.) 





—_—— 


NEW ORLEANS HAT FACTORY. 
HE subscribers respectfully intimate that they have reinoved their Hat Factory from 
New York to New Orleans, where they will carry on the hat manufacturing in all 
its various branches. — Frem their long practical! experience, the careful selection of su- 
erior materials and first rate workinen, they flatter themselves that they possess de- 
cided advantages, and solicit those who want a good article, at a moderate price, to cal 
abd judge for themselves. , 

Men’s and youth’s beaver, Russia, fur and silk hats, of every shape and quality, made 
to order on short notice. 

Men’s and youth’s fur and cloth caps, a good assortment. 

‘n addition to their own manufacture, they have made arrangements for a regular sup- 
ply from Paris of men’s fur and silk hats, of the latest fashions; and will also keep 
constantly on hand, from celebrated makers, a select assortment of the following arti- 
des :- , F ® 

Linen, muslin, and chintz shirts. 

Linen collars and bosoms. 

Neck stocks and cravats. 

Silk handkerchiefs, pongees, and Spitalfields. 

Hat Factory, 229 Broome-street, between Juiia and Girod-streets. 

Hat Store, wholesale and retail, St. Cnarles-street, Exchange Hotel. 

Terms—cash.—({my 22-ly.} J.C. DUFF & CO. 


BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
HE subscriber offers for sale, on reasonable terms, the following thorough-bred 
stock :— 

No.1, Ach. f. by Henry, out of Floranthe (sister to Goliah) by Eclipse. She is fifteen 
anda half hands high, and now 4 yrs. old. 

No. 2. Ab. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of an own sister to Wynn’s Isabella (Picton’s dam). 
This tilly is likewise 4 yrs. old, and fifteen and a half hands high. Neither of them have 
ever been trained. 

No. 3. Ab. g. by Imp. Richard, dam by Henry, out of Cinderella, 5 yrs. old. 

No.4. Ach. g. by Henry, out of Lady Jackson by Eclipse, 6 yrs. old. 

Both of the geldings have been trained, and both have wen. 

Application can be inade to the office of the ‘* Spirit of the Times,” or to the subscri- 
ber (if by letter, post paid), A. CONOVER, 

(June 19.) Jamaica, Long Island: 


SWEEPSTAKES, OAKLAND COURSE, 
HE Great Western Stake, to which the Proprietor will add $1000 in money, to be 
run for three years, commencing the first Tuesday in June, 1842, and continue 
Junef 1843 and 1844. 

Tie Great Western Stakes for 3 yr. vids, sub. $200 each, h.ft , Two mile heats, te 
come off Spriag meeting of 1842, 1843, and 1844, to name and close the first day of Jan. 
preceding each race: the Proprietor will give $1000 to the winner, provided there -.re 50 
subs.—25 to make a race; and he will give in the same proportion as $1000 1s to fifty— 
the 2d best colt to receive back his stake. 

Stallion Stake, for 3 yr. olds, foaled the Spring of 1841, 1842, and 1843, to come off each 
year over the Oakland Course, at the Falimeeting after the colts are 3 yrs. old, upon the 
following conditions :—The owner of each Stallion in the Union, by paying into the hands 
of the President of the Club, on the day of the race, the amount charged tor the season 
of two mares the year the colt was produced, will entitle any or ali of the get of that 
Stalilon to start in the stake, which will in ali probability amount to $10,000, each gen- 
tleman starting a colt or filly to pay $25, which willbe given to the second and third best 
in the race, the 2d to receive two-thirds, the 3d one-third 0! the money thus paid. The 
Stake will be run forannually for three years, the subscription of eachstallion must be 
paid before his get are allowed tostart. The death of the stallion, or his owner, will 
hot disqualify him from starting, provided the o:iginal subscription is paid by any one on 
the day of the race. This stake wil! close the Ist day of January, 1542. It is desirable 
that gentlemen naming in either of the above Stakes will make their nominations at 
once to the Editor of the New York “Spirit of the Times,” who will publish them im- 
mediately ; thus it will be known who has confidence in his stallion or his colt, and will 
greatly increase the number of subscribers—such an inducement has never been offered 
to 3 year olds in America. Y.N. OLIVER. 
_New Orleaus, Feb. 6, 1841. {Feb. 20.1 

PROSPECT HALL HOTEL, YORKVILLE, HARLEM. 
EORGE NOWLAN begs leave most respectfully to inform his numerous friends and 
the public that he has again become proprietor of the above establishment, which 
was opened to the public onthe Ist of May. 

To the citizens of New York and its vicinity, G. N. assures them at all times he will 
Keep on hand a select assortment of the best wines and spirits, with their concomitants 
—mint juleps, sherry cobblers, egg-nogg, &c. A well stored larder to please the greatest 
epicure, and ** though last not least,” such charges as will square with the times. 

From G. N.’s established character as a caterer, rural pariics of pleasure will meet 
with every co.nfort and accommodation, having excellent stabling attached to the pre- 
mises. Under these circumstances, he solicits a continuance of that liberal support 
Which he has heretofore experienced. tMay 1.) 


CADMUS, 

TT celebrated Race-horse, and best son of Eclipse living, is offered for sale on fa- 
Vorable terms, and if not sold by the last day of February next, his services for the 
ensuing season willbe let to the highest cash bidder. Cadmus is by Eclipse, out of Di 
Vernon,9 yrs. old. (See Edgar's Siud Book, p. 181.) His performances whilst on the 

Turf are fully recorded in the Spirit of the Times and Turf Register. 
Communications for the purchase, and proposals for the renting, addressed ‘‘ Cadmus,’ 
ice of this paper, will be immediately attended to. The horse 1s now at ae 

ov. 














Otitis os 





OHN Pic JOHN RICHARDS. 

JUN RICHARDS, a fine bay, 16 hands high, by Sir Archy, dam by Rattler (he by Imp. 
of Shark), g.dam by Imp. Medley, g.g.dam by Wiidair, g.g. g.dam by Nonpareil, out 
$: an Loo. mare, will stand at Glasgow, Kentucky, at $50 the season, $75 to insure, and 
vito the groom, at the stable of JAMES MURRELL. (Feb. 20.] 


‘ TO FARMERS, BREEDERS, &c. re 

A GENTLEMAN, who is thoroughly conversant with all sorts of stock, and the facili- 

oa Mea for obtaining the best in England, such as blood Horses, blood Durham, Devon, 

ian ereford Cattle, the highest breeds of Sheep, long and fine wool, pure Berkshire and 

alrea: a Pigs, «&c. &c., will leave New York the latter part of May. His commissions 

pc pt tae will oblige him to charter a vessel! for stock expressly. He wil! come 

to an superintend them himself. 82 ‘ing imported at various times, he will guarantee 

will ‘ver at New York the stock in as “ane condition as when shipped. The greatest care 
~ dace taken of them until they are 1urwarded to their several destinations. 

tots ee wish to avail themselves in forwarding commissions, have now an oppor- 

seed 0); “ seldom occurs. The subscriber will also receive commissions for seed Wheat, 

sane ats, Barley, Turnips, Potatoes, &c. &c., and for the most approved farming imple- 
“pe Phe advantages to be derived from change of seed need no comment. 

iti “ oo aS Soon as purchased wili réceive the private mark of the individua! for whom 
eee and the same registered on the receipt given, with the certificates of pe- 
The — aut enticated by the proper authorities. aD. . 

will paar Will be wholly devoted to stock, and no more commissions received than 

Teac the subscriber to land them in fine order. 

Weighing eet will bind himself in one thousand dollars to deliver Jong wool Sheep 
Radeon se venty pounds per quarter when dressed. ‘ 

Office for terms and references (post paid) to ““ TOUCHSTONE,” ~~ = TY 

ay J-t.f. 





ace, 





NE | ig _ HIBISCUS, . 
T kK, mported horse Hibiscus will make his next season in the vicinity of Lexington 
Ry Y. at Mr. G. D. HUNT'S. 

ean is a beautiful bay, without white, 15 hands 3} inches high, of great length and 
out an He was bred by Lord Exeter, and foaled in 1834. He was got by Sultan, 
Skin b - Duchess of York by Waxy, her dam Moses’ dam by Gohanna, out of Grey 
Other & Voodpecker—Herod, &c. His sire Sultan ranked higher in England than any 
oan Stallion of his day in the kingdom, and his dam united all the favorite crosses of this 
and tase as her pedigree will shew. For his performances, see Racing Calendar of 1837 
b “S. Hibiscus isa horse of the finest pedigree, and his racing form exceedingly 
~andsomne. (Feb. 6.) 





JOS BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. : 
ar EPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN. 
a — character of these Pens has induced the attempt, on the part of several 
ferior ph practice a fraud, not on!y upon Mr. Gillott, but upon the public. An in- 
mate — €, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gillot—omitting the final ¢, is 
as by - ‘e Market. The public can readily detect it by its unfinished appearance, as well 
Glenn very Common style in which it is put up. 

cone -~ — all the genuine are marked {in full on each pen, “ Joseph Gillott’s Pa 

y’ nature oseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile of his 

e 

ton i aaa begs leave to inform the trade that he has remeved from 109 Beek 
me asseeen 5, comer of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on hand a com 
me ment of the above well-known articles, which will be offered = a 

(May 8-+t.f}. 





MONARCH. 
| lg imported stud horse will stand this season at Mansfield, two and ahalf miles 
| east of Lexington, on the Turnpike Road leading to Richmond, Ky. He willbe let 
to mares at ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS each, payable within the season, which will 
, commence ou the Ist of February, and terminate on the Ist of July, and one dollar to 
| the groom. Owners of mares, who desire it, may have them fed on grain at fifty cents 


| per week. There are extensive pastures, with never-failing running water at Mansfield, | 


on which mares may be allowed to feed gratis during the season ; and after it is over, if 
_ they continue, their owners must pay at the rate of one dollar per month during the time 
that they remain. But there willbe no liability for escapes or accidents to the mares. 
Monarch is a rich satin-coated mahogany bay, with black legs, mane, and tail, and no 
other white than a star inthe face. He is ahorse of great bone, substance, and power, 
and fully sixteen hands under the standard. His chest and loins are uncommoni y fine ; 
his arms are muscular and strong; his head and neck well proportioned, with wide nos- 
trils, intelligent and:spirited eyes, and his general appearance game and blood-like. 


noble sire. He,wa¥bred at the fameus Hampton Court Stud by King Wiliiam the LV., of 
England, was foaled in 1834, and was purchased by Col. Hampton, of South Carolina, and 
brought to the United Statesin 1836. 

Monarch was got by Lmp. Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker. Delphine, bred in 1895 
by Mr. Petre, was out of My Lady by Comus, and she out of The Colonel’s dam by Del- 
pini. The Colonel’s dam out of Tipple Cyder by King Fergus, and she ent of Sylvia 
by Young Marske, out of Ferret, by a brother to Sylvio—Regulus—Lord Morton’s Ara- 
bian—Mixbury—Mulso Bay Turk—Bay Bolton—Coneyskins—Hutton’s Grey Barb— By- 
erly Turk—Bustler. . ; 

Nothing can be superior to this pedigree! Priam, the Eclipse and wonder of his day, 
united the most desirable crosses from Orville and Eleanor, the most celebrated mares 
of England, rivals in fame, and the latter the only winner of both the Derby and Oaks. 

The performances of Monarch equalled the high anticipation which his noble ances- 
try and his perfect form authorised. During his short, but brilliant career, he won seven 
races, of theJongest, as well as the shortest distances. He never lost a race—he never 
lost a heat. Nocompetitor evercould put him upto his speed. He was arrestedin his 
spiendid career by an accident whilst he was in training. He struck his foot ona stone, 
or some other hard su*stance, by which he sprung the leader of his right fore leg. Col. 
Hampton refused $20,000 for him He made his first season last year in South Carolina, 
StanJing at $100, which was paid before the mare was served. Col. Hampton has al- 
lowed Monarch to come to Kentucky for the accommodaticn of his friend the Hon. Henry 
Clay, and other frienas. 

Those who are desirous of further information as to this superior horse, will find it in 
the Turf Register, the Spirit of the Times (from which a part of his description is ta- 
ken), and other periodicals. Inthe Spirit of the Times of the 9th Jan. there is a remarka- 
bly accurate portrait of Monarch. 

He and the mares sentto him will beunder the particular care of Josiah Downing, the 
subscriber, who promises the most faithful attention. ’ 

JOSIAH DOWNING, for 


(Feb. 13.) rm HENRY CLAY. 





TORNADO | 
HIS pine race horse will stand the present season at the stable of the subscri- 


ber, Union Course, L. I., at $20 the season, which commences the 15th of February, 
and ends July Ist. 


the mares are taken away. 

Tornado is a chesnut, 16 hands high, of imménse power, and in high racing form, re- 
sembling his sire (American Eclipse) in every point. He was bred by Robt. L. Stevens, 
Esq., of New York, and foaled in May, 1835. His dam, the celebrated race mare Polly 
Hopkins, was got by Virginian, her dam by Imp. Archduke—grandam by Imp. Obscurity— 
g. §. dam the celebrated Slamerkin by Imp. Wildair.—(See Eng. and Am. Stud Book, Pp. 
1071.) His sire Eclipse was got by Wuroc, out of Miller’s Damsel by imp. Messenger— 
her dam the linp. Pot-8-o’s mare, &c. 
toe started three times, winning his first two races very easy, and breaking down 

n his last. 

The best care will be taken of mares sent to him, but no liability for accidents or es- 
capes, should any possibly occur. JOHN R. SNEDEKER. 

Union Course, L. I., Feb. 4, 1841. (Feb. 6.] 





SOVEREIGN 
wit make his first season at the Columbia Race Course, S. C., under the direction 
of Mr. JOHN C. O’HANLON, at $60 the season, and $1 to the groom, the money 
to be paid, in every instance, in advance. 

Sovereign ts a dark bay, with a small star, 16 hands high, of great length, with good 
bone and muscle, and combines commanding appearance and strength with beautiful ac- 
tien. He was bredat Hampton Court by his late Majesty William IV., and was foaled in 
1836. He was purchased when a yearling by Col. Hampton, his importer and present 
owner, in 1837. He was badly foundered by his voyage, from the effects of which he has 
never recovered, and has therefore been withheld from the Turf. He was got by Emilius, 
whom he greatly resembles (the sire of Priam, Plenipo, &c.), out of Fleur-de Lis by 
Bourbon, the best mare of her day. 

Mares well fed at fifty cents a day, to be paid before they are removed. Every care will 
be taken to guard against accidents, but uo responsibility assumed should they occur. 
Season tocommence the I8thof Feb, andterminate the middle of July. LFeb. 6.1 


IMP. JORDAN, 
HE Imp. horse JORDAN will stand the eusuing season at Fayette, Howard Co., Mo., 
tocommence the Ist of March, and to expire ist of July next, at $50 the season, pay- 
able on or beiure the expiration of the season, or $75 ile 25thof Dec. next, $75toinsure a 
mare In foal, and $1 to the groo.n in hand. Good accommodations for mares left with Jor- 
dan; they will receive the greatest care, but no liability incurred in case of accideuts, 
&c. Charges will be agreeably to the state of the times. 

Jordan is a beautiful chesnut, handsomely marked, a perfect model of the race-horse, 
and said to resemble his renowned sire, Langar, im color, size, form, and action, more 
than any other of his get. Jordan’s dam, Matilda, was by Comus ; she was « winner of 
the St. Leger in 1827, (90 subs.) His grandam, Juliana, was by Gohanna, g. g. dam Pla 
tina by Mercury, g. g.g. dam Young ee by Skim, g. g. g. g. dam Old lag by Crab, &c. 

Selim, the sire of Langar, and grandsire of Jordan, was by Old Buzzard, his dam by 
Walton, grandam Young Giantess (Sorcerer’s dam, and grandam of Priam) by old Dio- 
med, g. g. dam by Matchem, &c. Comus was by Sorcerer, out of Houghton Lass by Sir 
Peter, he by Highflyer— Gohanna by Mercury, dam by Herod, g. dam Maiden by Matchem 
—Mercury, by Eclipse, &c. ; 

Langar 1s not only the sire of Jordan, but many others, among whom is Elis, one of the 
terrors of the English Turf. In this country his colts have been uncommonly successful, 
seldom losing a race ; amongthem was the lamented Passenger, Houri, and others. Jor- 
dan is nearly full brother to Passenger, being both by Langar, and their dams by Comus, 
and nearly related, both onthe side of sire and dam, to Monarch and The Queen, Jordan’s 
dam and their grandams being by the celebrated Comus. It mayalso be remarked, that 
Langar isthe sire of more winners of Purses than the get of any other horsein England. 
In 1838 his number exceeded any horse, except Velocipede’s, and they were the same. 
The past year the get of Langar have been the winners of forty-four purses, nine more 
than the get of any other horse, Priam and his illustrious sire not excepted. 

Jordan’s own performances have been extraordinary, not losing, while on the Turf, but 
one race out of seven, until he broke his ankle ; he was laboring under the effects of dis- 
temper when he was beaten, and when he broke his ankle, by stepping into a hole near 
the distance post, he was running ahead with greatease. His races were over the most 
fashionable courses in England, at Catterick Bridge, Doncaster, York, &c. Among the 
number he vanquished was the far-famed Bee’s-wing, by Doctor Syntax, and also the get 
of Lottery, Jerry, Acteon, Wanton, Waverley, Tramp, Suitan, Emilius, Whisker, Vol- 
taire, and others. ba 7 hy 

In offering Jordan to the public, it is with great confidence, believing his superior is not 
in the United States, of the sameage. He is not old enough for his colts to be on the 
Turf, but in point of appearance, they are said by Me. John C. Beasley, and other good 
judges, to be equal toany they ever saw. Jordan himself is as handsome and as finely 
finished as limner could draw him. His pedigree is fashionable, and as pure es any 
horse’s living, and his stock on both sides are remarkable as ranners, both for speed and 
game. We have aiso reduced the price of this fine animal from $100 to $50 the season, 
not because we do not think his service is worth as muchas any other horse, but it is in 
consequence of the dulness of the times, therefore we hope a liberal public will meetthis 
with lineral encouragement. L. SHERLEY & CO. 

February, 1841. (Feb.20) 








DRONE. 

‘ ~ subscriber having so many colts by this horse, would farm him eut for one ortwo 

seasons, or would, if more desirable, sell him for a fair price. Drone’s young colts, 
now one year old, and just weaned, are very promising. He has but two 3 yr old colts, 
andno thorough-bred 2 yr. olds, that I know of. His 3 yr.olds have each won two sweep- 
stakes this year.—{nov. 21) JAS. B. KENDALL. 
htt CHARLES COUDERT'S LYCEUM, 

NDER the joint direction of Mr. Charles Coudert and Dr. T. O. Porter, at Wheat- 

sheaf, near Elizabethtown, New Jersey, and distant one hour’s passage by railroad 
or steamboat from New York. er 

This Seminary was founded in 1826 by Charles Coudert, andis conducted on principles 
which have been tested by the widest experience, and hitherto approved by the numerous 
and intelligent patrons of the lustitution. \ 

The English, French, and Spanish languages are taught by permanent professors, giv- 
ing instruction in their native tongue, and the pupils are constantly p)actisedin speaking, 
translating, and composing in each of these languages. To those who have in viewa col- 
legiate education, the Greek and Latin are taught bya competent professor. 

The elementary course of studiespursued at the Lyceum embraces every branch es- 
sentia! to athorough commercial education. It includes the pure Mathematics, Book- 
keeping, and commercial! operations in general, Geography, Astronomy, History, the prin- 
ciples of Grammar and Composition, Rhetoric, Logic, and Mora! Philosophy. An exten- 
sive apparatus for the study of Chemistry and Natural Philosophy is attached to the 
establishment, and Surveying and Engineeringare included inthe sciences taught in the 
Lyceum. Lastly, the attention of the pupils is particularly directed to the literature of 
the nations whose language they study, and a senior class will be formed of those 
competent to follow with profit a course of polite literature or Belles Lettres. — ; 

Reasoning will be the principle of the discipline, enforced by parental authority, while 
such attention wil] be paidto the comforts and manners of the pupils as willattach them 
to their temporary home. 





Terms. 

For Boarding, Washing, and Mending ; Reading, Writing; Greek, Latin, 
English, French, and Spanish languages ; a complete course of Mathe- 
matics, and Linear Drawing; Book-keeping, Geography, History, Natu- 
ral Philosophy, and Chemistry,the price will be per annum, payable 


quarterly in advance .... 22. - 2. - 2 oe ee eee eee e ee eee nee ese cree - $300 00 
Use of bed.....--..- pecngevesstehee DIT QUEUE xs ccadadocndetines Guede 1 50 
Stationery..... siete deaiabeinmanstvia tia eat res sellnacidbceidbichainblanaticaia'tdeeeini —* 
eee gic Srendbbsossseces iD cimserdteuucedaesivecstanse - 2500 
Drawing .......--- space duyiees sauesse DS -cndscebonecs pedtedeneneactions - 1200 
Dancing and Fencing, each, (no entrance money), per quarter..... kaoeet 12 00 


Note.—Those persons who wish to place at the Lyceum more than one pupil, or who 
prefer toinclude every charge in a specified sum, will be cheerfullytreated with. No pu- 
pilsare received for a less period than one year. Officein New York,69 Liberty-street. 

(Oct. 10-t.f.} 





TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 
HE celebrated Stallion FACTOR, the sire of Greenwich Maid, Dolly, and Caty Q 
and other fine trotting horses, well known on the Turf, is offered for sale on accom- 
modating terms. Factor was got by Fearnought (who was got by an Imp. Arabian horse 
out of Col. Varian’s trotting mere by Imp. Messenger), out of a well known Messenger 
mare ; his granddam was got by Timoleon—his g. g.d. by Bashaw. 

Factor is a beautiful bay, 15 hands 3 inches high, has an excellent bone, possesses a 
good temper, is kind in harness, a very fast trotter, and his stock is considered the best of 
any other horse in the country: they prove to be the fastest trotters, and bave been sold 
from $100 to $1900. There is now of his stock, in the city of New York, that offers te 
trot fifteen miles against any other horse. 

Factor may be seen at Shepherd’s ‘‘ Buck’s-horn Tavern,” corner of 22d street and 

roadway. 

Apply (if by letter, post paid) to the Editor of the “‘ Spirit of the Times,” orto 

e: Scuoaarttiamee ABRAHAM MILLER, 
(Oct. 31.) Somerstown, Westchester, Co., New York. 


EXCHANGE AND COMMISSION BROKER. 
AS. T. BACHE, Exchange and Commission Broker, 176 Broadway, Howard Hotel.— 
Uncurrent money bought and sold at the Wall-street rates. Notes and drafts col- 
lected on all parts of the United Statesand Canada. Rank of England notes and foreign 





gold bought at the best rates. : , 
All communications addressed to JAS. T. BACHE, 176 Broadway, will be immediately 
attended to. (M 


ay 1.) 





There is no want gi‘him of bene and sinew below the knee, in which he even excels bis o C 


The money is to be paid in all cases at the time of serving, or before | 


| TS subscriberhas o 





—_== ey 
LiVERY AND SALE STABLE. 


ned a Livery and Sale Stable No. 34 * 

from Broadway. Horses and vehicles bought and sold on Posner tor eg tally 

any part of the United States attended to. Any person in the country having horses fer 

sale, by sending them to the = pte will be properly attended to. 2 
Fast Trotting horses wanted at all times. GEORGE SPICER. 
New York, Feb.19, 1841. Fev. 20-!y.) 


F. M. NOLAND, 


c. 
OLLECTOR AND LAND i j 
C as General Land Agent, AGENT, will attend to the collection of claims, and act 


Batesville, Arks., March 16, 1840.—{my16) 


HE first meeting of the N bing Ras a ll take pl the 
f ewcastie Turf Clab wi e place on the 3d Tuesd 
Wednesday, and Friday in June next, on theirnewly made course, within one — 

















obourg. . G. 
N.B. The District Plate of £100 will be open to ail horses. chen a 
March 10, 1840. | April 10. 








THEATRICAL. 
pss OPERAS, and FARCES, No. 52 Chatham-street, New York.—TURNER 
= ht. = ant pa sondon every Play, immediately on being issued from 

ssible regularity and des hand 
= largest pe eae of Nye eee: wale in the omer. Se SS rene 
Managers of Theatres, Ladies and Gentlemen ot the profession, Club 
will find it to their interest tocall before seeking prom may anlhe attation es 
them that nothing in the play- way can be purchased, but which will be found at their 
bag me and which Derg 4 wee wy h of on the most accommedating terms. 
ow publishing in numbers urner’s Dramatic Librarv of Acting P »” embracing 
the most popular pieces of the present day. netted 
Curaberland’s British and Minor Drama; Duncomb’s British Theatre ; Miller's Modern 
Acting Drama; Strange’s edition of Buckstone’s Dramas, and Bayly’s Farces—complete 
sets always on sale. 
Wholesale orders attended te with promptness. 
New plays done upinstrong wrappers, and sent by mail to any part of the Union. 


REGULAR MAIL LINE FOR PROVIDENCE AND BOSTON, 
(Via Stonington.) 
[TA (Sundays excepted), at 5o’clock P. M., from pier No. 4, North River. Faret 
Boston reduced to $5. 

Arrangement for the week:—The Massachusetts, Capt. Comstock, on Tuesday and ri 
day for Stonington, Newport, and Providence. 

The Rhode Island, Capt. Thayer, on Monday and Thursday for Stonington only. 

The Mohegan, on Wednesday and Saturday for Stonington, Newport, and Providence. 

The steamers of this line are furnished with *‘ Francis’s Life Boats,” and are in every 
respectin first rate order. 

Freight reduced bet ween New York and Boston—viz.,six cents per foot from New York 
to Providence—three dollars a ton from Providence to Boston. 

I> Passengers from New York, on their arrival at Stonington, may take the rail-road 
cars and proceed immediately to Providence and Boston ; and on those days when the 
steamers proceed viaNewport to Provicence, they may, ifthey preferit, em ain on board 
nd take the regular train of cars thence to Bosiou. (Sept. 12, tf.3 


S.J.SYLVESTER’S 
ey AND EXCHANGE OFFICE, is not removed, but continues at 22 Wall Stree 
and 130 Broadway, at which office he has been established for the last 15 years. 

Uncurrent Money taken at the lowest market rates, and if sent from abro » proceeds 
can be drawn at sight, or remittance will be returned according to instructions. 
» Collections—Notes and Drafts collected on aJlparts of the United States, Canadas,and 

urope. © 

Drafts at sight for £5 and upwards, payable on any part of England, Ireland, Scot- 
land, or Wales, can always be obtained, as also Bills o». Paris and Hamburg, or persons 
at a distance have onlyto :emit the amount to S.J. Sylvester, with mstructions, to 
ensure prompt attention. 

Bills of Exchange, Banko, England notes, andall descriptions of Foreign Gold bought 
at the highest price. 

Stocks, Corporation Bonds, and other secuties bought and sold. All communications 
ust be addrcssed to S.J. SYLVESTER, 
Dec. 28 130 Broadwav and 22 Wali street. 
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THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE OF 


Che Turf, Field Spots, Literature and the Stage. 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS, 


WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


Turis well known weekly publication, which was established in 1831 by its present edi- 
rer, will commence its eleventh volume onthe 6th of March, 1841. It is a sheetof the 
very largestclass, containing twelve imperial quarto pages, printed on linen paper of the 
finest texture, and on new type. It is embellished with the largest and most highly 
finished ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL, ever issued by a periodicajin the United States, 
The last two volumes contained superb Portraits of the following distinguished AMERICAN 
ano IMpoRTED HorsEs, designed tocenstitute an American Sporting Gallery, accompanied 
with complete Memoirs, giving the Pedigree, Characteristics and Performances of each, 
with incidental notices of their contemporaries, etc. The Engravings correspond im 
size (eighteen inches by thirteen) with those annually pubsished in London, of the Win- 
ners of the Derby, Oaks and St. Leger, and have been executed in line, on Stee/ Plate, 
expressly for This Paper, frem Original Pictures in oil bythe mosteminent Artists :— 


BLACK MARIA, 
The property of the Hon. Batts Peyton, of New Orleans ; Engraved by Dick after Troym 
JOHN BASCOMBE, 
The property of Col.Joun CRowELL, of Fort Mitchell, Ala.; Engraved by Dick after Troy 
LEVIATHAN 
The property of James Jackson, Esq. of Florence, Ala.; Engraved by Dick after TroyB 
SHARK, 
The property of Col. WM.R. Jounson, of Petersburg, Va.; Engraved by Dick afterTrova. 
HEDGFORD, 
The property of Col.J.H.Townes,of Lexington,Miss.; Engraved by HinsHEL woop—TROYS 
BOSTON, . 
The property of Mr. James Lone, of Washington City; Painted by Ds Lartag 
for Col. Jounson, of Va. 
Published on the 7th March. 
ARGYLE, 
The propertyof Hon. Piznce M. ButLer & Co., of Columbia, S. C., Painted by Troy} 
for Col. Hampton, of S.C. 
Published on the 23d May. 
WAGNER, 
The property of Mr. Jounn CampBeLL, of New Orleans ; Painted by Trove for the Ownea 
Published onthe 4th July. 
MONARCH, 
The property of Col. Hampton, of S.C.; Painted by Trove. 
Published on the 9th Jan. 





In addition to the Engravings enumerated above, is a superb Portrait of MAD’LLE 
AUGUSTA, the celebrated Danseuse, in the charaeter of ** La Sylphide,” engraved by 
HINSHELWOOD on Steel, from asketch and picture by CHALoN andINMAN. 


NEW VOLUME FOR 1841. ' ; . 

The First Number of a New Volume of ‘‘The Spirit of the Times” will be issued 
onthe 6th of March, 1841. In the course of the year,a series of MAGNIFICENT 
STEEL ENGRAVINGS, uniform with the embellishments of the prececing volume, will 
be presented to the subscribers. A Portrait of MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, trom a paint 
by Trove, wilicommence the series, and be succeeded by those of other distinguish 

orses during the year. 

. A List of AMERICAN WINNING HORSES of the preceding year will be published, 


| arranged in four distinct TaBLEs—one of four mile winners, one of three, one of two, 


and one of one mile winners. These Tables show at a glance the Winner of every race 
of the last year, his age, color, pedigree, and owner, the prize won, the weight carried, 
the time made, and the horses beaten by him, together with the date and place of the 
race, and areference tothe page of the preceding volume where the race wes originally 
published. These Tables are compiled with infinite care and labor, and at great ed 
they are of constant practical use, and increase in value every year. A list of ENGLIS 
WINNING HORSES for the same year will also be published in the volume arranged im 
the English form. : a 
A Table of the AMERICAN WINNING TROTTING HORSES, with the age, color, 
owner, time made, weight carried, horses beaten, &c. &c., will be published in this 
volume. : 
al List of STALLIONS for 1841, in the usual form, will also appear in am 
tetera the volume,and will be found convenient to breeders for designating the 
age, color, pedigree,owner, place and price of standing, ot nearly every distinguished 
Stallion in America. 
lition to the various subjects enumerated above, the present volume will contain 
a faitiful and copious record of all IMPORTATIONS and SALES OF — STOCK, 
Sweepstakes, Racing and Trotting Matches, and Racing a ssays = 
Breeding and Training, Pedigrees and Performances of Distinguishe Horses, w th 
the Current News and On Dits in Sporting Circics, beth at home and abroad. And te 
complete the Sporting Department, full details, original and selected, will be given upon 
all manly pastimes, as Hunting, Shooting, Fishing, Yachting and Boating, Pedestrianand 
hleti ly Sports. 
ee ed far nc apt the paper willembrace A BREEDING and AGRICUL- 
TURAL DEPARTMENT, designed to promote the interests and minister to the instruc- 
tion of breeders of fine cattle, sheep, &c. Selections from the most approved American 
and English writers on these important subjects will be constantly found in its columns, 
The SPORTING GALLERY will also oe increased by the addition of the Portraits of 
severa! of the most distinguished Horses in the Union, engraved in a style of superior 


finish and beauty. 

i department is the THEATRICAL PAGE, constantly devoted te 
oviginel criticiame of the drama, and notices of the New York theatres; Green Room 
Intelligence. derived from an extensive theatrical correspondence maintained with every 
city in the Union, and by which the paper is already favorably known and wide' ; circu- 
latedin theatrical circles. - ‘ 7 

i ions will be constantly made from the periodicals of this country and Eng~ 
tent se, thes be formed a lively and elegant LITERARY DEPARTMENT, occupying 
several pages. ‘ of te 

varied Departments, ample room is secured by the immense size 
seueneinand which for beauty of typographical execution and general elegance of ar 
t, is second tonone ip the Union. 
AND local agents being employed by the proprietors, gentlemen wishing the reper cm 
order it through their post-masters, or remit by mail. A number of files + ret - com 
mencement of the volume, wii! be preserved for new subscribers. mr “wy seriy past ef 
ed, as the valuable Statistical Tables of the paper nearly all appear in 


the year. = 

Trms ef S ion and Adv > 

For One Year’s Subscription, $10inadvance. For Six Month's snocription, OO, joel 

For Advertising One Square of 22 lines, first insertion, 96—Eack: 8 ~ 7 " x 

IL-7 Extra copies ofthe LARGE ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL may 7e obtained at the 
Publication e at One Dollar each. They will be sent to any 


o enveloped as to secure them from injury. 
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Cheatrical Notices. 


PARK THEATRE. 
Moar. VENING, July 5—Last night of FANNY ELSSLER’S engagement— 
NATHALIE, and other entertainments. 
TUESDAY, July 6—A variety of entertainments. 
WEDNESDAY, July 7—FANNY ELSSLER’S Senefit. 
THURSDAY, July 8—A variety of entertainments. 
FRIDAY. July 9—Mr. SIMPSON’S Benefit, on which occasion FANNY ELSSLER 
will perform. 
MT gaa July 10—Mr. BURTON’S Benefit, and last appearance of FANNY 





BURTON'S BENEFIT. , 

Ta panting of the Burton Committee, held at the Astor House on the evening of 

A June 25th, it was Resolved, that the recent calamitous event oy which Mr. Burton, 

Jate the enterprising Manager of the National Theatre, in the city of New York, was so 

eat a loser, calls loudly upon the admirers of the Drama for their warmest sympathy, 
and their cordial and united efforts for the sufferer’s relief. It was further 

Resolved, That not only as an Actor of sterling merit—as a Manager of acknowledged 
efficiency—as a Writer and a Scholar, whose contributions to our literature have given 
him a high and deserved reputation, but moreover as a man, of kind, generous, ana just 
feelings, and of rigid exactitude in all his professional engagements, (who has entitied 
himself to our aid in his adversity, by the promptitude, energy, and liberality with which, 
in very numerous Cases, he has come forward to assist others. when placed in similar 
unfortunate circumstauces,) Mr. Burton is deserving of a benefit at the hands of the 
New York community. : 

It was further resolved that the Benefit be given at the Park Theatre on the evening 
of the 10th of July. 

The Committee have the great satisfaction to announce that Mad’lle. Fanny Elssler 
has in the most generous manner volunteered her valuable services on the occasion, 
and wil! appear in two of her most popular dances, and that other distinguished talent 
have volunteered for the benefit, and that the bill will be published in a few days. 

The Box book will be open at HEWITT’S music store, 239 Broadway, on Monday 
morning, where seats can be secured. The price of Tickets to be One Dollar through- 
out the house, the entrance to the Pit to be through the Boxes. 

The following gentlemen were appointed a Committee of arrangements :— 

W. H. Maxwell, J. Lovejoy, . D. Howard, 
M. M. Noah, F. Blancard, H. Stebbins, 
Cc. W. Sandford, A. F. Oatman, ° P. Hodges, 
J.J.Mapes, — Charles De Laforest, A. Reid, 
W. W. Grandin, Geo. P. Morris, J. Tredwell, 
J. A. Benson, James Foster, Jr., W.H. Jones, 
W. B. Cozzens, Horace Clark, John Cotter, 
Oscar W. Sturtevant, Charles A. Stetson, 
WM. H. MAXWELL, Chairman. 
Jas. L. Hewirt, Treasurer. 
beld Thursday evening, at 8 
(Jy.3.] 


F. L. WapDpDBELL, Secretary. , 
A full and punctual meeting of the Committee will be 
’clock, at the Astor House. 





NOTICE, 
Te subscribers having become lessees of the Tremont Theatre, are now ready to 
receive proposals from ladies and gentlemen connected with the Theatrical pro- 
fession. A!lcommunications (post paid) directed to either ef the subscribers, Boston, 
Mass., will receive due attention. GEO. H. ANDREWS, 
Boston, June 10, 1841—{jne 19-4t.] JOHN PRESTON. 


CASTLE POINT AND ELYSIAN FIELDS. 
HE delightful Pleasure Grounds at Hoboken have been put in complete order, and, 
having been much improved, are now open to visitors. The cool and shady walks, 
winding for a Jong distance on the banks of the majestic Hudson, offer a pleasant and re- 
freshing retreat from the hot and dusty pavements of the city. 

The heights of Castle Point (which are still open to the public) command an extensive 
and beautiful prospect, embracing at a glance the noble bay, dotted with islands, and en- 
livened with vessels gliding in every direction on its bosom ; the city, with its nume- 
rous spires, and the distant kum of its busy inhabitants ; while the river, whitened with 
sails, is lost inthe distance beyond the towering palisades, presenting altogether a scene 
lovely beyoud description, and of its kind unequalled. 

By a newly opened and wei! shaded walk, protected from the rays of the sun by a 
grove of noble oaks, visitors may descend in a few minutes to the Colonnade, where, on 
moderate terms, are furnisned refreshments of the best kind, and suitable to the season. 
The ferry-boats have been comfortably refitted with awnings, &c., and leave Barclay 
and Canal-streets every few minutes—the ferriage, as heretofore, 64 cents. In ne other 
part of the world, perhaps, can so rich atreat be sv easily obtained, and at so trifling 
expense. (Jne 26-2m.) 


—=z 








° *. 
Chings Cheatrical. 
We have no great novelty to chronicle to-day on this page of the Spirit. The 

Elssler engagement has been drawing, as in the outset, overflowing houses at the 
Park on three evenings of the week ; the almost tropical heat of the weather has 
been no drawback. And again a majority of the audience on Fenny’s nights 
have been ladies—a significant token of the opinion entertained by our citizens 
of the efforts recently made to bring the batlet into contempt. 

Different opinions are expressed in regard to the success of La Bayedere, as 
it has been presented this week. In it Fanny is less prominent than in any of the 
previous ballets she has brought forward ; on this account some prefer to see her 
in Nathalie or the Sylphide. Our own taste is different, and we never weary of 
seeing this most beautiful operatic ballet. ‘There was nothing in Elssler's per- 
sonation of Zoloeto call for remark, save that she was as pre-eminent in this as 
in every character she has personated on our stage. A trifling change was made 
in the “ refreshment” scene, and the crowning triumph of the evening was the 
by-play of Fanny while listening to the singing of the Unknown. 

Cannot the manager be persuaded to omit the farce with which the entertain- 
ments commence each evening! In such weather it is very annoying to sit 
through even a well enacted farce, when Fanny is the real attraction of the 
night. 

The next will be a week of benefits at the Park. That of Fanny Exsster 
on Wednesday, Mr. Simpson’s on Friday, and * the Burten benefit’? on Satur- 
day. The first named will be the best beyond all doubt, and as Fanny appears 
for both the others, they will doubtless prove profitable. 

Nisto continues to have good houses, though the dramatic entertainments 
are said not to be so fine as he was wunt to present There is an on dit that 
the Rave s are to return to him, and much hope too is entertained that Mrs. 
Fitzwit.iam will play an engagement with him. Such cards would satisfy all. 
By the last accounts Mrs. Fitz. was playing with unbounded success in St. 
Louis ; she is shortly expected in town. . 

The vocalists have returned from Philadelphia, and we regret to hear that the 
company is soon to be broken up. Signor Givers has entered into the en- 
gagement tendered him by Mr. Macready, ard he will leave in the course of 
this month. It is understood that Miss Pooxs is likewise engaged for the same 
house, Drury Lane. ‘The Secuins remain in America, as well as Mr. Man- 
vers ; the last nau.ed individuals proceed immediately to Canada, and negotia- 
tions are in progress for their appearing at the Tremont early in the next sea- 
son. Before Miss Poole and Giubelei leave the country, we hope to hear Don 
Giovanni and L’Elisir d’'Amore, cast as they were formerly at the National. 
Can nothing be done atthe Park to bring about so desirable an arrangement ? 

The attempt of Mr. Suaw and other members of the dramatic profession, to 
do something at St. Johns (N. B.), we are sorry to learn, has resulted quite un- 
successfully. They opened to short of $20; but, not discouraged, brought out 
Boortu, who began with about $200, and then, as usual, spoiled the whole by 
some of his peculiar eccentricities, the result of which has been, we hear, the 
entire abandonment of the enterprise. 

Mr. Russext, (Burron’s late Treasurer) has been doing a pretty guod busi- 
ness at Providence, where Mre. Maeper (iate Clara Fisher) starred profitably, 
and had two good benefits. Ranczr has been playing there this week, but 
with what success we have not as yet learned. ’ 

Fuller & Weston open the Montreal Theatre next Wednesday evening, with 
Mr. Asgorr for six nights. His engagements there are always good, from his 
extensive popularity among the officers and military. The company is nearly as 
follows :—Messrs. Fuller, Weston, J. A. Smith, Nickinsun (late of the Park), 
Drummond, A. Beckett, Merryfield, Stafford, Clifford, &e. Mrs. Hughes, Mrs: 
Hautonville, Mrs. Smith, (late Miss Bungie), Miss McBride, Dudley, Vosburg, 
&e. Ke. 











We hear from Vienna that at Tadolini’s benefit Madame Frezzolini sung with 

eat effect in the ‘Elisir d’Amore,” and that Madame Tadclini herself was 

lightfnl in the “ Puritani.” It is also stated from the same quarter that Frez- 
zolini’s performance in the “‘ Norma,” and “Marino Faliero” have gained for 
her the reputation of being the first female artist in Europe. 

The celebrated Mademoiselle Ungher has jnst married a French gentleman 
of fortune of the name of Sabatier, and quits the stage for the sweets of do- 
mestic life. ; 

Mademoiselle Taglioni, according to letters which have just reached us, |} 
made her debitt at the theatre of Milan on the 18th of May. No one ever ex- 
cited at the Scala an enthusiasm equal to what she produced. Her prodigious 
talent, the souplesse of her limbs, her é plomd, were justly appreciated by the 
audience. The ballet, considered as a composition, does not possess much 
merit, but there is a balla lile which is amusing, and the galoppade at the end 
of the piece is admirable. 

ae has prowised two new operas at San Carlos for the approaching 
asoj 
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- Foreign Dramatic Intelligence. 


Music and the Drama. 
{From the London Era of May 30.) 

Her Masesty’s Tueatre.—The opera-of “ Don Giovanni” was represent- 
ed both on Saturday and Tuesday last. It seems to possess unabated populari- 
ty with a London audience, and the nouse was crowded for three successive 
nights, quite unlike the thin attendauce which the ‘* Norma,” ‘ Anna Bolena,” 
and the ‘ Puritani” drew together. The disposition, too, of the spectators was 
differently acted upon. Gloom and disconteut were evident during the perform-. 
ance of these dramas, but Mozart restored all to good humor. 

Even a popular opera rarely outlasts the theatrical life ofa singer ; thus twen- 
ty-five years is a long existence for an opera, but Don Giovanni bids fair to last 
as long as a tragedy. Jt was first represented in 1786. 

Mozart created a musica! fanaticism. He is the god of music for the Ger- 
mans, for English society, and for English musicians. With a sublime genius 
he had the best organised head for musical effect, which seized grace, melody, 
and happy motives for vocalization, and blended them with the harmony of his 
countty. ‘ Don Giovanni” is entirely a musical, and not a dramatic piece. The 
‘“‘Festin de Pierre” of T. Corneille, even if it were given by the present emi- 
nent French company, would be played to deserted benches. 

If Germany has furnished the music, we are.also indebted to her for an artist 
whose charming talent has done full justice to the conception of the author. 
Madile. Loéwe sung with infinite taste the airs in her part, to which we alluded 
last week, and was much applauded. Insomuch as she raised above mediocrity 
the part of E/vera, in the same proportion did the representative of Donna Anna 
sink. The most effective air, towards the end of the second act— Non mi dir 
bell, idol mio,” is altogether omitted. We are surprised how a Mozartist audi- 
ence, greedy of every note of their celebrated compuser, can suffer it. Every 
one inquires why it is left out. Some surmise it is too much in alt for a failing 
voice, while others suspect that a reminiscence of the electric sensation Madame 
La Lande produced may have some share in its exclusion. We must all remem- 
ber Madame Ronzi de Begnis’ singing of this exquisite morgeau. 

The air of the Page in * Figaro,” when there is not a melodious Page, is 
transferred to Susanne or the Comtesse. This air should be given to Persiani 
or Loewe, who have voices more in all to give it eflect. 

The great Mozart, unlike the maestit of more modern days, had the talent of 
condensing in short airs quality, grace, and melody; they remain so many real 
pearls; like the “Il mio Tesoro,” they are always encored. 

All went off well in the representation of Don Giovanni, even the “ infernal 
regions ” and their diabolical inmates came in for their share of success. If it 
pleases the demons to torment aa innocent creature like Psyche, with how much 
mote zest must they enjoy the luxury of punishing such a culprit as Don Giv- 
vanni! 

The ‘ Elisir d’ Amore.” was the opera presented on Thursday. It is the chef 
d'cuvre of the opera Buffas of Donizetti, asthe ** Barbiere ” is the chef-d'auvre 
of the opera Buffes of Rossiui. We may call it, in familiar language, the “Bar- 
biere ” of Donizetti. The libretto is by Romani, and forms a complete and enter- 
taining little comedy. We regret that the labors of these two authors were not 
more frequently united. In all they have attempted they have succeeded. The 
* Elisir” was first produced in this country at the opera Buffa, in 1837. Puzzi 
was the director of the music, and has the merit of having ticst made the piece 
known to an English audience; Blasis played the part of Adina,—we will not in- 
stitute a comparison between her and J'achinardi (Persiani), because one of 
them is now no more, and both belong to the highest class of artists. We must 
add that, in our opinion, ample justice was hardly rendered to the distinguished 
and diversified talent of Blasis. Catone obtained great credit in the part of Ne- 
morino; to a charming voice he joined much abandon and laissez-aller, and in 
this comic opera we think he had more warmth than Mario. Mario shines more 
in tragedy than in the buffa. 

The music of this opera is expressive, natural, and graceful. It excites inte- 
rest, and has no monotony. The character and airs are well suited to the voice 
of Persiani. Wecannot suggest an iunprovement in any thing she undertakes, 
sae whole is a delightful musical treat with the rare merit of being at the same 
time a real comedy. 

Lablache comes from the very country of polichinels and quack doctors. 
Whether it be true according to Capponi that Punch isa lineal descendant from 
the Atellan farces and antique Oscans, or whether according to more received 
opinions he is but the caricature of the Apulian peasant, most certain is it that 
Naples is the congenial country of all these diverting personages, and that La- 
blache possesses all the originality and humor of his native land. These are 
the parts in which he is perfectly at home—this is his natural element. How 
deeply his friends must deplore his zealous thougl: ineffectual! efforts in the high- 
er walks of tragedy. 

As to Tamburini his part is but of a second order, almost.without interest. 
He may well be styled the Inevitable, for in all parts, great and small, he lavishes 
himself, and the public have long since perceived it. 

The house was indifferently attended. 


German Orera.—Marschner's opera of ‘The Templar and the Jewess”’ was 


performed for the first time in this country on Wednesday. Marschnoer is wor- 
thily known to our musical di/letante by his opera of “ Der Vampyr,” which was 
produced a few years since, under Mr. Arnold's management, at the Euglish 
Opera House. ‘The present work. though possessing many very great beauties, 
is wanting in design and consecutiveness, and, unlike the works of the great 
masters of the German school, there is no leading thought around which are 
woven lovely harmonies and sweet reminisceaces of melody,—all varied, yet 
evolved from the one principal thought. In ** The Templar and the Jewess,” 
there are innumerable bits of melody that momentarily seize upon the ear, and 
as suddenly vanish and are heard no more. ‘The overture, in spite of elaborate 
treatment, is puor and ineffective, and wes coarsely played. The opera opens 
with an intreduction and chorus, which, though not very striking, gave great 
promise ; this was followed by an air sung by Wamba, the Jester, ** Swird bes- 
ser gehnu.”” ‘The words are, however, better than the music. The song ‘* Wer 
Kraft und muth in frier Brust,” is vigorously conceived, and was magnificently 
sung by the chorus. There is no seeeking for strange combinations ; the nelody 
is pure, simple, and dramatic. The drinking song of Friar Tuck, in the hovel, 
during the repast with the Black KmgAt, for originality of design, sud skill in 
construction, is one of the most dramatic things we have heard.” The blendir.g 
the joyousness of the Anacreontic measure with the seriousness of the eccle- 
siastical style, produces an effect as original as delightful. The verses are capi- 
tal, and prove the author to be of a kindred spirit. We add a specimen of this 
chanson a boire, in which, however, much of the raciness of the origiual is lost in 
the following version :— 
* The Franciscan honors the pious old custom, 
Ora pro nobis! 
A draught in the flask beseems well the hunt, 
Ora pro nobis! 
Juchheisa! what gleams so refreshingly here! 
It's the flask that gleams near the holy ‘ breviaire,’ 
Ora pro nobis! 
Ah! without the flask with the sparkling wine, 
The devil might be a Franciscan monk ! 
Joho! Joho! Ho-ho-ho ho-ho— 
Ora pro nobis !”’ 
We recommend Father Mathew to study the music and words; it was sung 
with great gusto by Herr Herbold, who enacted the Hermit ot Copmanhurst 
with talent and effect. Madame Schoder was the Rebecca, and acted and sang 
with great intensity. Her finest situation is where she rushes, with indignant 
contempt, to the parapet, to save herself from the unhallowed grasp of the 
Templar. The entire of this splendid scene was wofully marred by the meagre- 
ness of the scene—a modern chamber, fursooth! This is unpardonable ; the 
anachronism destroyed the illusion, and Schodel’s really great acting was utterly 
lost. It is painful that the study, perhaps of years—that the conception and 
development of genius should be dependent upon the agency of scene-shifters 
and property-men. Haitzinger was the Ivanhoc. Tae music throughout is 
written quite a note too high fer his voice—this was apparent in the opening of 
the last act, “* Wer ist der Ritter.” The chorusses are the prevailing and better 
portions of the opera, and the singers amply sustained their well-deserved repu- 
tations. We canuot see the policy of producing a second-ra‘e work tothe ex- 
clusion of Heinefetter and Staudigl, who are the key-stones of the undertaking. 
Mr. Bunn’s benefit is on Monday, upon which occasion he has succeeded in col- 
lecting the musical vocal wonders of Europe—the theatre must be crowded. 


Mrs. Anperson’s Concert at HER Masgstry’s Concert-RooM.—Mrs, An- 
derson’s annual Concert took place on Monday. The room was crowded with 
rank, fashion, and beauty. The programme was selected with excellent taste, 
and embraced the first talent of Europe. There was the entire strength of the 
Italian Opera, added to which there were Madame Dorus Gras, her brother, Ca- 
radori Allan, Miss Hawes, M. H. Vieuxtemps, Pazzi, and the talented Bene/fi- 
ciaire. The concert commenced with Mozart’s **La mia Dorabella,” charm- 
ingly. sung by Rubini, Tamburini, aud Lablache. “ Dunque io son,” by Md’lle. 
Sophie Loéwe and Tamburini. This is the first opportunity we have had of hcar- 
ing this distinguished artiste off the stage, and she proved incontestably, by the 
exquisite performance of her portion of this celebrated duet, that she is worthy 
of the very highest rank asasinger. Her cadenzas are original and graceful, 
and, unlike some of the artistes of the Italian stage, she does not repeat, ad 





usque ad nauseam, the same vrnaments, however dissimilar the subject. Ma- 
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dame Viardot, in ‘“‘ Mi par che,” convinced us that she inherits the oo... 
gifted sister, did she possess the power necessary to develope it. “Tay Of be, 
though scarcely sufficient for the arena of her Majesty’s Tueatre ss Meay 

cient and delightful for the concert-room. Vieuxtemps played a an y= all-aug 
of his own composition. The violin becomes in his hands a living ies, CODring 
ing melody ; -his power over his “ familiar” is magical, his cou Fs brea. 
bold and steady, his séacatto passages are clear and distinct, and Sen 
most human; there is an entire absence of qhackery—no turned-dow. 4 
collar, no lengthened hair, or water-colo: imitation of the "att ag Qin, 
Vieuxtemps, conscious of his wonderful power, is satisfied in charming h™ 

ditors by legitimate means. Grisi and Persiani sang their several... 
The concert did not close till past six. 
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Tue rorticomine Concert ror Tue Potes.—The approaching repis.) 

Stafford House have created a sensation among the beau monde. , pre, 
and splendor of the scene has a charm for those who make pleasure theis on 
ence, and which all who have discernment to appreciate the fine arts (whi trig. 
here be witnessed in almost every form) may well anticipate with delight. 
public generally who have not been admitted to the noble hall of this », Te 
can have but a faint idea of the magnificent scene which will presen, a 
the possessors of tickets for the 5th of June, the noble proportions “ae 
chasteness of the architecture of this superb room, itself a fitting vary. 
Euterpe and Melpomene, graced by the presence of the rank and fashion of a" 
country, will present such a coup d'e@ilas perhaps may never again be witne A 
nor will the gallery, which occupies. the whole length of the house witha’ 
gorgeous decorations and the choice paintings which adurn the walls be jo... 
object of admiration. Mdlle. Rachel, we rejoice to hear, is recovering from | 

sudden and severe indisposition. Among the artisfes who are to perurm ry 
the intervals of her *‘ recitals,” there are mentioned the names of Dorus Gp 

Rubini, Liszt, Vieuxtemps, and Godefroid, and Miss Adlaide Kemble, as," 
that family whose name is identified with dramatic excellence in this sicar 
This young lady has lately returned from Italy. The concert will be conduc 
by M. Benedict. Thus will be combined on this occasion every attraction rn 
excellence in every department of the fine arts can afford, when it is known “ 
all the distinguished artists who have been mentioned, and all the performen 
grant their services without remuneration, and that the whole object of oe 
union is the relief of undeserved distress, it must be confessed that the tm 
that will be displayed is one which may be contemplated with complacency » 
well by the man of reflection and piety as by the lover of art or the votary 
fashion. The Poles in this country will derive from this féte that assistance 
which they are so much in want, and those in Poland the sweet consoiaig 
which sympathy affords even to the most wretched, and many acap:iye ar 
many an exile will invoke a blessing on the head of all who contributed tp th 
success of the entertainment at Stafford House. p 
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Anu Opera of Frederick the Great, 

An article published lately under the above title has elicited the following 9) 
servations from the distinguished poet Romani. The writer of the libre 
“ Norma,” * L’Elisir d’ Amore,” and other admired operas, Romani, is now ediy, 
of the Piemontese Gazette :— 

‘* Various journals make mention of an Italian musical work of Frederick thy 
Great, lately pubiished, with a’ fac simile of the manuscript, by M. Sigismy) 
Dehn, author of several historical and theoretical works upon the masical yy 
This work, entitled * I] Re pastore,’ was executed for the first time at the py 
lace of Charlotteuburgh, in presence of the Royal Family, and ts distinguish 
by the beauty of its melodies, an instrumentation worthy of a profound couny. 
puintist, and, by the brilliant airs of the part of Nice, destined for one of 
most celebrated singers of that time, Madame Astrua, upon whom I hope to sea 
the erudition uf our dramatic journalists exercised. She must, indeed, har 
been a very handsome and able arizste to have deserved that a King should ah 
mit for her to the arduous office of a maestro. Very exalted philosophers mu, 
however, bestow little importance on the circumstance, secing that the strange 
cendancy exercised by theatrical women over the minds of men is of as ancien: 
a date as the stage itself, and as powerful at all periods and amoug ail natiow, 

** Some other journals would deprive the Prussian hero of a part of his mu: 
cal glory, for criticism as regards productions of the intelligence respects a 
even crowned heads. This we say in the way of consolation to many poets at 
composers now so ill-treated, and so lightly declared to be plagiarists. It isa: 
leged that the opera cannot be wholly ascribed to Frederick ; that he compose 
but its overture and two airs; that all the rest was the work of Quanz and \. 
cholmann, able composers of the eighteenth century ; and, lastly, that the ce 
lebrated Graun wrote the recitatifs. And from this latter circumstance the u 
ference would be that in Frederick's time the reeitatifs must have been the «& 
sential part of the drama, since they were allotted to the composition of sith 
eminent maestri as Graun, whilst, now-a-days, they are left to the worst pane 
players, or to some wretched second-rate performer, who, una)le to sing, at 
gates the right of writing. 

** Frederick, add the critics, was not very expert in the art of counterpoit; 
but, with inferior knowledge, he piqued himself upon being able to composes 
score, just as a mere finder of rhymes he pretended to writing a poem—as 
vere judgment, which I cannot pronounce founded. and will not examine, les! 
nay give rise toa useless controversy. Leoides, I would not say anything wt 
might displease the amateurs of the versification of last century, anc (nose Wil 
are enraptured with the versification of the present age, two races of peoped 
so much variance in their tastes that the greatest counterpointist ia te wii 
world could not make them agree. All, however, concur as to ove point—ue 
expertness of Frederick in melody. From his earliest years that Prince && 
played great taste in singing ; and, having soon grown tired of the barpsiclot 
devoted hunself to the flute, which he passivnately loved, playig on it acegi 
with an expression replete with sou! and feeling. Various military marcies 
his composition are also mentioned with praise which for: part of @ conceit 
of symphonies of that description in use in the Prussian ar:ny, and pubiisned 
order of the Government. [ feel great curiosity to hear some of those pieces 
curiosity which must be shared, J am sure, by those accusto:med to compute 
achievements of men with their characters, with a view to thence deriving pi 
losophical reflections ; for a warlike march, issued from the wiud and hes % 
the greatest captain of Germany, cannot fail to kindle the most novel 1606. | 

* The score we are adverting to, and which, as we have said, bears tie! 
of 3! Re pastore,”’ can have been composed only for Metastasio's drama} - 
that drama is in three acts, and the score is in one. Why so! | cenu® 
unless the barbarous custom had already begun at that time of musts 
disfiguring the noblest productions of poetry, in order to adapt them, a5 ue 
done, to the capricious will of music, or tu the laziness of singers. '*™ 
case we should despair of the restoratior of poetry, il, as early ast “ 
century, a King such as Frederick co-operated in its decline, or we 
least expect its regeneration only from some other great man, W! ling to po 
it from total ruin by checking the tyranny of music, and chastising “°'°" 
of virtuosi. It would be a subject worthy of philosophical study to qu p 
Frederick selected among Metastasio’s sublimest dreams “I! [te pas 
piece rather of the idyll than of the tragic order. Is it not, percue 
the mind, weary of grandeur, turns at times with foudness towars © *" 
state, and thought loves to forsake the tumult of the camp fer the peace ™ . 
tude? Oris it because the royal soul of Frederick, having within ise i 
ments of private virtues, and too well aware of the cares that surro scot 
beheld with gratification the monarch who, like Metastasio’s pes'of! So" 
luctantly encircles his brow with a diadem ! aa 

“ But some wil! perhaps deem these remarks ill-suited to a sue 
portant asa score. Let me at least express the wish that it merc” 
Italy, and fall under the eyes of our composers of music, most OF 88” 
need to nocturnd versare manu, versare diurnd, the works ot vas Pe 
Mention to then the names of Cimarosa, Guglielmi, and Paesielio, 8° ' 
almost laugh outright at you, so superior they consider themselves. 
the august name of Frederick may “inspire them with respect e005" " 
them cast a transient glance at his score, and they will learn how 8 a a 
a poet, a statesman such as he, had formed an exalted notion of ee a ” 
—how he adapted it to dramatic situations—what taste, what ralesae 0" 
in representing the passions and coloring the images of poetry. a a 
that time was rot less than Metastasio’s. ‘They will see whether aa 
supposing it to be deficient as regards harmony, or, rather, — 1 end 
distinguished by its melody ; and, that being acknowledgea, tock "| 


perceiving that their instrumentation, so laborious and hard—theit ae r 

cherche, forced, and artificia!—are inadequate to depicting feelings, ps 
impressing them on the minds of their audience. In short, — em etill 
to put in motion their long drums, truimpets, ophycleids, and all thes’ 
orchestra, to which cannon is now the only thing wantig, — f | 

think that Frederick, the warrior, though accustorned to the artery cle 
and Rosbach, stil! preferred in theatrical music the Images 0° He’ 
and sweet melody. Honor, then, to Frederick ? Bui in his times 
Europe was Italian masic ; what it is now I am at a loss to say a 
a Gt rms ‘ 

e 


Le pantt 
ie enguieeie 


ice, becals 


sti 


ut 


iw 


nature, 22 


e us 





London is not the only town that patronises German aes; ® oa 
is now performing at Rouen, where Freischitz, and a translation ° 
ma,” have obtained greater success than the Italian company. 
Madame Albertazzi continues to sing at Marseilles with consi r 
She has been admired in the air ** Porgi Amore,” where the eg 
has spread so much charm, and in that of the Barbiere, “Una Voce f, 
Donizettisis incontestibly the most popular composer @) °° 

“La Favorite,” produces more than 8000 francs to the treasur’ 
performed. . 
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